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Any girl may subscribe 
This special premium offer is made to all Girl 
Scouts. But remember, in securing subscriptions, 
that any girl may subscribe. 


Show your magazine 
Take your AMERICAN GiRL to school. Lend it to 
your friends. Let them take it home to read our 
fine stories and show the magazine to their mothers. 


You will be surprised 


how interested every one will be in the Girl Scout 
magazine and how soon you can secure the neces- 
sary subscriptions. 


How to earn our premiums 


Any Girl Scout may, by herself, secure the new sub- 
scriptions. Or, if your troop wishes to earn troop 
equipment, you may all work for new subscriptions, 
giving the money to your Captain. For the sub- 
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receive the premiums. 
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Who said, “I certainly can 

“Earn a bugle to blow. 
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“WITH malice toward none; with charity 
for all; with firmness in the right, as God 
gives us to see the right—let us strive on to 
finish the work we are in: to bind up the 
nation’s wounds ; to care for him who shall 
have borne the battle, and for his widow and 
his orphan ; to do all which may achieve and 
cherish a just and lasting peace among our- 
selves, and with all nations.”’ 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN in his Second 
Inaugural Address, March 4, 1865 








From the statue by Gutzon Borglum 

















The Flight of 
the Brown Bird 


The Indians said the young man knew 
magic. But to Mary Blair, he was a ma- 
jor of militia named George Washington 


By EMILIE BENSON KNIPE 
and 
ALDEN ARTHUR KNIPE 


Illustrations by WINIFRED BROMHALL 


mountains of the Province of Pennsylvania, was a 

great silver salver. Such a one as might have 
served to carry into a banquet a boar roasted whole, or 
a proud peacock with plumage skillfully preserved from 
harm and tail outspread. 

Mary Blair stepped back a pace to look at her handi- 
work. She had roasted egg-shells, pounded them to 
powder, and with this and a soft doeskin had rubbed this 
last relic of her family’s greatness until it stood out in 
startling contrast to its rough surroundings. 

“T’ll warrant mother and father will scarce know it 
when they come back,” the girl said to herself. “They 
do not value it as I do, yet they prize it more highly than 
they would have me believe, else they would not have 
carried it: with them in all their wanderings.” 

She touched the silver lingeringly with the doeskin. 
Even her jealous eye could find no speck or flaw upon it, 
and she ceased her labors with a sigh of regret. 

“*Tis done, and now how will I occupy myself?” She 
sighed again, going to the door to open it a crack. All 
that met her gaze was a veil of powdery snowflakes, and 
she closed it with a slam. She had expected naught else, 
still she was disappointed; for the sight warned her to 
prepare for several more days of loneliness. Her father 
and mother had gone to the nearest trading-post to bring 
back the stores needed to carry them through the winter 
season. ‘The snow had begun to fall full twelve hours 
before they were to start back. Mary was supplied with 
all she could possibly need and it would never have 
occurred to either of her parents to risk traveling in such 
a storm to save their daughter from the harmless peril 
of loneliness. The girl had been bred in too stern a 
school for that. 

Her father, for all that he was well-born, was a 
hunter and trapper; and her mother, when she married 
him, had cast in her lot with his absolutely and followed 
him into the wilderness. Mary had first seen the light 
near the shore of Lake Erie, in a hut reared by her 
father’s own labors, and had never been in a settlement 
larger than a French trading-post. To be alone was 
nothing new or terrible to her, and, had the snow been 
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a, 
A voice called to her in the Indian tongue, 


“Brown Bird, Willow Wand waits’ 


less heavy, she would have busied herself in visiting the 
nearest of their traps. As it was, she had to find occupa- 
tion indoors, and that was hard to come by. 

This, like all their previous cabins, was looked upon as 
a temporary shelter and she had none of the duties that 
would have filled the hours of a girl of fifteen in a more 
substantial home. There were no geese to pluck for beds 
and pillows; no wool to be washed, carded, spun and 
woven; no stockings to be knit, no rations to be issued 
to servants. In truth her life was not unlike that of an 
Indian girl. She had learned to tan and sew the doe- 
skins, to make Moccasins and hunting shirts and adorn 
these with beadwork, to find and dry berries and edible 
roots for use in winter, and to crush the maize that made 
their daily bread. 

In only one particular did her education advance be- 
yond these simple tasks. Her mother had taught her to 
read in their only book, the Bible, and had invented tales 
—or perchance remembering those told her in her child- 
hood, had repeated them—until Mary’s head was full of 
thoughts of knights who rescued lonely and persecuted 
ladies, of princes who gave up wealth and power to do 
some shining deed. 

These old tales were now her resource and she re- 
counted them to herself, imagining in each one that the 
beautiful Mary Blair was the damsel in distress for whose 
sake the daring deed was done. 

“Who can tell?” she said to herself. “I am better off 
than was Fair Burd Helen shut in the Dark Tower af 
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the King of Elfland. Childe Rowland rescued her. A 
prince seeking his fortune might come here any day.” 

The windows, filled in with stretched bladder-skin, 
were not transparent, and once more she set the door 
ajar for a moment as if to look for her prince. 

“Scarce in such weather as this,” she admitted. “ "Tis 
no day for a softly reared King’s son to be abroad. Nay, 
‘tis more like that if there was one stirring I'd be called 
to rescue him, as did the maid who fought with the 
Witch of the Wood for the gold ring that released her 
dear prince from enchantment. In sooth it would be 
easy to imagine witches and warlocks shrieking on the 
gale that drives this snow.” 

All hope of a clearing sunset gone, Mary drew in her 
latch-string, this being the first of her simple preparations 
for the night. 

“Though why I do it I know not,” she smiled. “No 
traveler comes this way in summer let alone in such wild 
weather.” ~ 

Which was true enough for Richard Blair was not one 
to set his habitation by main-traveled roads. Always he 
built in the wilderness a hut no more conspicuous than 
the nest of a bird. This cabin was planted on a moun- 
tain-side, and so closed in here and there by rocks and 
trees that even an Indian would not have found it un- 
less its smoke was rising high, which it rarely did, some 
slant of thé land, doubtless calculated upon by Blair, 
carrying it off to one side and dispersing it. 

Day was breaking when Mary was wakened by a 
scratching at the door. For an instant she took it to 
be the tapping of a branch broken by the weight 
of snow and wind; but the scratching was repeated 
and a voice called to her in the Indian tongue: 

“Brown Bird, Willow Wand waits.” 

In a moment Mary, whose name 
among the Indians was Brown Bird, 
had slipped from her blankets and 
opened the door. The glare of sun on 
the snow dazzled her, but her visitor 
edged in noiselessly and at once shut 
out both light and the bitter cold. 

Then she examined hands and feet for 
possible frost-bite ere she squatted by 
the fire which Mary had hastened te 
coax into a blaze. 

There was no further conversation 
until the guest had been plied with 
food. Mary knew well that an Indian 
would say naught on an empty stomach, 
little on a full one; but she was curious 
to learn why Willow Wand had wan- 
dered so far from her winter camp. 

Despite her name, Willow Wand was 
a fat old squaw, almost as broad as she 
was long, who had now and again 
helped Mary and her mother to dress 
the doeskins for their wearing apparel. 
She and her whole tribe were friendly 
and when she had eaten, she was ready 
enough to tell the girl all she knew. 

This was that, feeling the snow in 
air, she had gone out in haste -to collect 
any rabbits or partridges caught in her 
snares. Her farthest trap was empty 
but it had had an occupant; and the print 
of moccasins, which no attempt had been 





low Wand followed his tracks. She had no thought that 
it was other than a brave of her own tribe, for this was 
their hunting ground and trespassers were never wel- 
comed. Rather she expected that it was some one who 
would hand over her property sheepishly when she de- 
manded it; but as the trail led her farther afield she 
began to wonder and to move more cautiously on her 
quest. 

And it was well that she took due precautions. 

Reaching the brow of the mountain she saw below her 
on the other side a party of twenty strange red-skins. She 
closed and unclosed her fingers rapidly to show the num- 
ber. Even then she might have reached her own camp 
ere the storm attained its height, but she was intent upon 
discovering what had brought these braves into her land, 
so she had lingered spying on them, until, by the time 
she had satisfied herself as to their intentions, the snow 
had caught her. 

She had then set up some boughs against a rock which 
had soon been covered by drifts, and in this shelter she 
had passed the time, eating the frozen meat of two 
grouse and a rabbit which she had carried with her from 
the traps. 

There she would have been yet had not her food given 
out, when she bethought her of the Blairs’ cabin and 
managed to make her way to it. Now she could go no 
farther, for below them the snow lay in drifts of powdery 
flakes so deep and light that there was no way to pass 
them until the cold moderated and the sun melted their 
surface to freeze again into a crust. 

“But your people?” Mary asked her. “Should they 
not be warned of enemies?” 

“The men of the North do not move against my 
brothers,” Willow Wand declared with 
indifference. “Having eaten, Willow 
Wand sleeps.” 

Mary, however, would not have it so 
and insisted upon knowing the errand of 
the intruders. 

“It is the braves’ business, not the 
Brown Bird’s nor Willow Wand’s, “the 
squaw told her, a thought sullenly. 
“There is a young pale-face who follows 
by the river below there, making marks 
upon birch-bark that are displeasing to 
the Great Sachem of the French pale- 
faces who are as brothers to the North- 
ern Mengive. "Tis against him that 
these strangers will paint their faces to 
fall upon him ere he reaches the junction 
of the two rivers. Now Willow Wand 
sleeps.” 

“You mean that these warriors have 
come from the far north on the trail 
of this one man?” Mary was so in- 
credulous that she forgot to be horri- 
fied. 

“He makes bad medicine on birch- 
bark,” Willow Wand declared. “Should 
he escape, he may come again to take 
their hunting grounds from them. He 
is like the wind for swiftness and his 
companion is a mighty hunter.” 

Mary was relieved to hear that this 
stranger was not alone. Yet two against 
twenty—what could the two do? 


made to hide, declared to her eyes that Her father and mother gone to ‘They will kill him,” she said aloud, 


her lawful prey had been stolen. 


Determined to find the robber, Wil- alone in their wilderness hut 


the trading-post, Mary Blair was unable to hold back the words. 


(Continued on page 28) 
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Kate Douglas Wiggin—it 
is a name loved by Girl Scouts 
and Girl Guides the world 
over. She it was who gave 
us “Rebecca of Sunnybrook 
Farm,” the Ruggles children in 
“The Birds’ Christmas Carol,” 
and other delightful, intimate 
friends of ours whom we shall 
never forget. Today, her 
stories may be read in French, 
Spanish, German, Danish, 
Swedish, Bohemian, Polish, 
Dutch, and Japanese lan- 
guages. Can you not imagine 
yourself sitting under a tree at 
our International Camp in 
France, a Japanese Guide on 
one side, a Danish Guide on 
the other, all three of you 
chuckling over the very same 
Kate Douglas Wiggin story? 


e 








in the Girl Scouts of 

America. The fact is, I 
think I was always a Girl 
Scout myself (although the 
name was unknown); yes, 
from the very beginning. 
Even my first youthful story 
was “Scouty” in tone, if I 
may invent a word. Then for 
a few years afterward, when 


I AM heartily interested 



























































































































































Kate Douglas Wiggin with Joseph Depew and 
Helen Roland who appeared in the motion picture 
of “Timothy's Quest” 
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Kate Douglas Wiggin loved 
girls. She liked to see them 
together—outdoors, indoors, 
laughing, happy, busy. So it 
is no surprise for us to read 
how deeply interested she was 
in the Girl Scouts, even calling 
her stories “Scouty.” This 
charming article was written 
some years before her death 
and was first published in a 
newspaper. Not long ago, it 
was sent to THE AMERICAN 
Girt. And now we are giv- 
ing it to you for your own, to 
be clipped and pasted, if you 
wish, in the front of one of 
your Kate Douglas Wiggin 
books, or to be used, perhaps, 
in one of your troop meeting 
programs. 
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My summer home lies be- 
tween two Maine villages on 
opposite sides of the Saco 
River. There are Girl Scouts 
and Boy Scouts in each of the 
villages, but off the main 
roads, almost on the fringe of 
the pine forests, are boys and 
girls too far away from each 
other to reach any group. One 
little chap said to me, “My 


Underwood & Underwood 


I was “scoutingly” busy edu- . brother Tim wants to be a 
cating little street Arabs in S 1f couts Boy Scout, but there isn't 


San Francisco, I wrote books 
too, for and about younger 
children. But there came a 
time when Polly Oliver's 
Problem brought me a girl public. It was not an op- 
pressively large one; that is, I never was mobbed in the 
streets by Polly’s admirers, but they existed, and heavens! 
how many letters they wrote! 

I see now that Polly was a real Girl Scout, but faithful 
as she unconsciously was to the then unwritten laws of 
the Scout sisterhood, she faded into insignificance when 
my absolutely true-to-type Scout appeared in the guise of 
“Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm.” Rebecca did not reform, 
convert or uplift her seniors, her parents, grandparents, 
neighbors and constituents. But she could never keep her 
hands off things that needed to be done, and whatever 
enterprise was on hand there was Rebecca to be found— 
sometimes on the outskirts ; frequently, I fear in the storm 
center. And do you remember that it was Rebecca and 
her twelve year old friends who sewed the white stars on 
the Riverboro home-made flag? 


By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN 


anybody to be a leader and 
the boys live too far apart. 
Tim’s got all the circulars 
and books and _ instructions 
and he can be a Lone Scout. But he doesn’t want to 
be a Lone Scout, Tim doesn’t. He wants to be with 
other boys.” 

The very words “A Lone Scout” suggested a story to me 
that I have never written. But I wish that these words 
might reach the eye of a girl who would like to practice 
the Scout virtues, even if she cannot belong to the great 
band. It is hard without the companionship and in- 
spiration of a large friendly company to follow a secret 
ideal and an imaginary leader, to be a Lone Scout, yet to 
be working with thousands of unknown sisters. 

All the while that the “Lone Scout” is learning to 
be a woman true, brave, busy, cheerful, thrifty—she can 
say to herself: “To help a little is to do the work of the 
world.” That is the real slogan of the Girl Scouts, 
since for the most part you do little duties, assume small 

(Continued on page 31) 





Nancy Lee Adventures It 


A discovered secret, a cablegram, and a hut that disappears—these are to be 
found in this, the fourth installment, of our Mystery Serial 


By AUGUSTA HUIELL SEAMAN 
Illustrations by ETHEL C. TAYLOR 


The story so far: 


' N Y HEN Nancy left her mother and invalid sister 
Betsy to go to Bermuda as companion to Miss 
Miranda Snedecker, she did not know that the 

latter would prove a disagreeable “Gorgon,” insisting 

upon long hours of work. Nor on the other hand, did 

she know that she would find such pleasant friends as 

Mr. and Mrs. Amory nor so amusing a comrade as twelve- 

year-old Andy Sanderson who wrote limericks upon the 

slightest provocation. 

With the latter, despite the Gorgon’s efforts to keep 
her constantly occupied, Nancy explores a fascinating 
“Buccaneer’s Cove” (directly beneath a small hut) and 
with him discovers a curious wooden cross. At Nancy’s 
suggestion they tell Mr. Amory about the cross and when 




















he is led to it, he finds what they had overlooked—some 
curious lettering upon the back: 


Wh ts he e uri d hat rough t 
Ei 1 nt all 
t ath acors ont 


Be tl it lie. 


What could it.mean? They were determined to know 
especially since, as Mr. Amory suggested, there might be 
a real mystery back of it all. 

Close on the heels of this thrilling discovery, the 
Gorgon announces that she and Nancy are to return 
home. Nancy is downcast, especially since the mystery 
must now be solved without her. However, she writes 
her invalid sister Betsy (who is very clever) all about 
the strange lettering, begging her to cable at once if she 
can make any sense from it. 





Cuapter VII 
Betsy Beats Them All 


It was a trying two days that ensued for Nancy. Pack- 
ing of a most elaborate nature had to be sandwiched some- 
how in between her innumerable duties relative to caring 
for Miss Snedecker. Nancy grew to feel that it would 
be an actual relief to be back in Stanleyville with the 
whole thing over and only the ordinary modes of life to 
contemplate for months to come. 

Mr. Amory was called away to Hamilton on business 
of an unexpected nature; during this interval, Andy was 
ill in bed with a severe cold. All that interested her 
most seemed to Nancy at a standstill. 

Once in a while, when Miss Miranda slept, Nancy 
would pore over the scrap of paper with the mysterious 
letters, copied from the cave. Twist them as she might, 
she could make nothing out of the curious combination, 
but the mystery of them never lost its allurement. She 
was convinced, with Mr. Amory, that the writing must 
be an epitaph over some hidden tomb, and with this in 
mind, she tried every name she could think of and every 





“Bring that thing to me instantly” 
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word that might help and every sentiment of which 
she had ever heard in this connection but none of them 
fitted. How many letters were missing, it was hard to 
tell, and this increased the difficulty of deciphering. 

The second afternoon 
while she was sitting on the 
floor beside a trunk (the 
Gorgon being supposedly 
asleep) and poring over the 
paper in her lap, a dreadful 
thing happened. Miss Mir- 
anda awoke, all unperceived 
by Nancy, and lay watching 
her with the beady, suspi- 
cious black eyes. For several 
long moments there was ut- 
ter silence in the room, broken only by Nancy occasionally 
muttering softly to herself as she twisted and turned the 
meaningless symbols on the paper. She almost jumped 
out of her skin to hear Miss Miranda suddenly demand: 
“Bring that thing to me, instantly!” 

Nancy scrambled to her feet, a scarlet flush mounting 
to the roots of her hair. She crumpled the paper in her 
hand but faced Miss Miranda unflinchingly. “I’m sorry, 
Miss Miranda, but I can’t!” she said in a low voice but 
very firmly. 

“And why not, I’d like to know?” 

“‘Because,” stammered Nancy, “it’s a secret that—that 
doesn’t belong to me alone!” 

“Well!” The Gorgon fell back on her pillow in 
speechless amazement and wrath. But not for long. 
Rousing herself to stare at Nancy who still faced her un- 
falteringly, she demanded, ‘““Am I paying you to be dilly- 
dallying around having secrets with other people that 
take up the time you should be giving to me?” 

“Tt is not taking up any of the time you are paying me 
for, Miss Miranda.” Nancy tried to remonstrate, as 
mildly as she could for the fury of rage that had sprung 
up in her at this injustice. 

“Then why do I see you sitting there idling away your 
time when you should have been busy at the packing?” 
Miss Miranda asked this, she thought unanswerable ques- 
tion, with a triumphant glare in her beady eyes. 

“IT hate to remind you of it, Miss Miranda,” returned 
Nancy, “and I wouldn’t if you hadn’t brought the question 
up, but I haven’t had a half hour off in two days. You 
said in the beginning I was to have two hours to myself 
every afternoon.” 

This was rather a facer and Miss Miranda knew it to 
be true. So when Nancy added, “I am very, very tired 
and my back aches and I took a few moments to rest,” 
she had the grace to admit: “I’m sorry about that of 
course, but the arrangement can’t hold when I’m sick. 
Besides, that has nothing to do with this business about a 
secret. I insist that you hand me that paper!” 

But on this point, Nancy was adamant. The secret 
was not wholly hers and she determined not to divulge 
it. So she clasped the paper tighter in her hand and shut 
her lips in a firm line. 

“T can’t, Miss Miranda! It is nothing wrong, that I 
can assure you. If it were mine alone it would be a dif- 
ferent matter, but I have given my promise not to show 
or tell it to any one.” 

At this, Miss Miranda went absolutely purple with 
fury. She was defied! And by a young upstart, scarcely 
better than a hired servant! She would see about this! 
It was time to take severe measures with so obstinate an 
employee. 


I think he is not dead—I think his face 

Is in our faces, and his hands grope through 
Our hands when we do any kindnesses— 

And when we dream I think he means us to. 


—From a poem Lincoln by Dana Burnet 


“Young woman,” she replied, slowly and very sternly, 
“you may go to your room and take fifteen minutes to 
think this over. If at the end of that time you have made 
up your mind to obey me, you may return here. If you 

still refuse, you may consider 
yourself dismissed from my 


LINCOLN services. I will find some 


one to take your place for 
the remainder of the time. 
And as you will then have 
broken your contract with 
me I shall not consider my- 
self obligated to pay your 
last week’s wages. Now 
go.” 

White to the lips, Nancy 
walked from the room. The blind injustice of the whole 
proceeding had lashed her into a rage such as she had never 
thought herself capable of. In the state of mind she was 
in, she felt she could not endure being caged in her room, 
so she went downstairs with the intention of fighting 
it all by herself on a quiet strip of beach not very far 
from the hotel. 

Once ensconced in the retired spot, she sat down with 
chin in hands to think it all out. Give in she would 
not—of that she was absolutely determined. It would 
be breaking faith with her friends to begin with. But 
even if it were not, she felt that she could never yield to 
the senselessly unjust demands of this unreasonable 
woman. Yet what would her mother say to it all? How 
could she, Nancy, face her and Betsy by returning home, 
dismissed in disgrace? It was a knotty problem and she 
saw no light anywhere. Big tears started to Nancy’s eyes 
at last and rolled unheeded down her cheeks. ‘Too ab- 
sorbed in her meditations even to wipe them away she 
was suddenly startled by a loud whoop from the bushes 
behind her and Andy sprang down the slope into view. 

“For the cat’s sake, Nance, what’s the matter?” he 
demanded, eyeing her undried tears with awe. 

“Mercy! how you frightened me! I thought you were 
sick-a-bed. What are you doing out here?” she asked 
in return. 

“’That’s easy! Ma let me get up and dress this «fter- 
noon. I saw you from my window along here, so I 
just beat it out the back way and joined your highness!” 
Nancy noticed that his voice was still husky and that he 
looked pale under the freckles. 

“You're a bad boy to have come,” she remonstrated, 
“but, oh! I’m glad to see you! I’m in awful trouble!” 
And in the sheer relief of sharing her burden she told 
him all about it. 

When she had finished Andy laughed unfeelingly. 
“Gee! but I’m glad we could get together and chew this 
all over! Why, there’s the easiest way out of it all, 
Nance!’ 

“There is? Well, I’d like to know what it is?” 

“Nothin’ simpler! Show her Nibs the paper and let her 
make what she can out of it!” 

Nancy fairly gasped at the suggestion. “But would 
it be right,” she quavered, “to you and the Amorys?” 

“Sure it'll be all right as far as J’m concerned, and 
when you come to think of it, it was my secret first any- 
way. And I’ll bet the Amorys’ll be only too glad to have 
you get out of it so easy. She can’t make a livin’ thing 
out of it and it'll be more fun than a box of monkeys to 
see her addiing her brains over it! Go to it, Nance!” 

In a.great resurgence of hope Nancy sprang up. “I 
will, then,” she laughed, drying her eyes. ‘Bless you, 
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Andy, you’re a real life saver! I'll hand her the thing 
as meekly as a lamb, but what shall I say if she asks 
again who are the ones I’m sharing the secret with?” 

“Thunder, Nance, but you’re stupid! ‘Tell her it’s 
me and the Amorys, of course! Say it’s a riddle we've 
found and can’t get the answer to. And if she wants to 
know anything more, just refer her to us/ You know 
she’s dead scared of the Amorys and she’d no more dare 
question them about it than she’d jump off the roof! 
Wow, but I’d just like to see her tackle me!” 

Laughing at the simplicity of it all, Nancy ran off to 
face the Gorgon once more, her heart so light in contrast 
to what it had been half an hour before, that she could 
scarcely realize she was the same person. Five minutes 
later she entered Miss Miranda’s room and meekly placed 
the crumpled paper in her hands. 

“Well! so you’ve come down off your high horse!” 
was all Miss Miranda’s comment as she adjusted her 
spectacles to examine the paper. Nancy, watching her 
keenly, was almost convulsed with suppressed mirth at 
the expression of bewilderment that dawned in the wrin- 
kled and leathery countenance. 

“Kindly explain all this!” 

“IT wish I could,” almost giggled Nancy, “but I’m just 
as much at sea over it as you are.” 

“What is the nonsense anyway and with whom are 
you wasting your time over it? ‘That impertinent child 
of Mrs. Sanderson’s?” 

“Yes, he’s one of them,” declared Nancy boldly. “It’s 
a sort of riddle we’ve come across that nobody can puzzle 
out. The others that are interested are the Amorys. 
They’ve been working over it for several days. You can 
ask them about it if you like.” 

At the mention of the Amorys, a singular change came 
over Miss Miranda. It was perfectly evident that she 
did not relish their connection with the affair, yet she 
did not quite dare to question them about it, as it could 
scarcely be done without revealing her very unreasonable 
attitude toward Nancy. So she compromised by return- 
ing the crumpled paper to Nancy with the withering 
remark: “It seems to me that people like the Amorys might 
spend their time more profitably than in wasting it over 
such trifle. However, from now on I forbid you to 
waste another moment over this silly stuff and give your 
time entirely to my affairs!” 

Nancy bowed meekly over this ultimatum and went 
about her tasks inwardly thankful that the unfortunate 
occurrence had blown over so harmlessly. As she went 
down to supper that night she met Andy in the corridor. 

“Sufferin’ Simpson, Nance!” he whispered excitedly. 
“TI was just hurrying up to find you. Here’s something 


that just came for you. I’ll bet it’s from your a 


sister.” And he laid a cablegram in her hand. YO 
Nancy took it tremblingly. “It might be 
bad news!” she faltered, 
as she tore it open. But 
as she glanced over it, 
she handed it to Andy 
with a quiet chuckle. 
“Tt’s from Betsy all 
right! I can see what 
she’s been doing at home 
ever since she got my 
letter. I just knew she 
would be doing some- 
thing. And oh Andy, 
she’s a trump! She’s 
solved the riddle!” 
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CuHapter VIII 
Some Unexpected Developments 


Andy grabbed the cablegram with a whoop of joy over 
this message. (Betsy had plainly been reckless of expense!) 

“I solved it in an hour,” she had cabled. ‘Here it is. 
‘W hat is here buried hath brought evil unto all. It hath 
a curse on it. Best let it lie.” 

Andy snatched his copy of the lettering out of his 
pocket and compared the two. “Don’t look very much like 
it fits in, though!” he remarked sceptically. But when 
Nancy reminded him that in a cablegram the words would 
scarcely be arranged as they were on the cross and pointed 
out that all the missing letters fitted in perfectly, he saw 
that it was so. 

“Whoop-ee! I’m right, after all! There is a treasure 
buried there, sure as my uncle’s a tailor!” he burst forth. 
“Let’s show this to the Amorys right now!” 

“Oh hush, Andy, or you'll have the whole hotel 
roused !” implored Nancy. “How do you know the Amorys 
are back from Hamilton?” 

“Saw them in the dining room, ten minutes ago! 
Come on!” 

They let no grass grow under their feet in imparting 
the wonderful news to the Amorys. Mr. Amory read 
the cablegram with a delighted smile. 

“Your sister’s a clever girl, Nancy,” he vouchsafed. 
“I have been racking my brains every spare moment I got 
over this, and never struck anywhere near the right thing. 
This certainly puts a new complexion on the affair and 
I’m keen to straighten it all out now and quickly.” 

“But aren’t you afraid of what it says?” ventured 
Nancy. “Sounds to me kind of dangerous to tackle it 
with such a warning attached!” 

“Doesn’t worry me the least bit!” laughed Mr. Amory, 
and Andy chirped in “Me either!” with exceeding scorn. 

Mr. Amory went on: “Now I propose that we all get 
together tomorrow and make a grand expedition to the 
cave with the necessary tools to excavate under that cross. 
Nancy’s steamer isn’t scheduled to sail till the day after, 
so it gives her a chance to be in at the finish of the 
mystery. What do you say?” 

There was an enthusiastic response from all, even in- 
cluding Mrs. Amory who declared she was going to 
overcome her fears and penetrate into the mysterious 

cave for once, anyway. 

Pegi Ce All but Nancy. Her 

/ . face grew solemn _ al- 

- ie most to the point of 

\ tears but she managed 

to smile as she said: 

“I’m afraid you'll have 

A \ re 4 to count me out. You 

ae e 3 know, Miss Miranda 

: needs me constantly in 

the mornings and in 

Lis the afternoon I shall 

ras have to pack. I haven’t 

z ns had any spare time to 
=—- myself lately.” 

cites “Well, it’s time you 

=— _ did then!” declared 

Mr. Amory. “Can’t 

we manage it some- 





pa = how?” turning to his 


—_ wife. 


“Show her Nibs the paper,” “Why, I'll gladly 
cried Andy, “and let her stay with Miss Sne- 
make what she can out of it” deker in order to let 
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Nancy go. It would be far more sensible than my 
trying to scramble into that hole, anyway!” cheerfully 
agreed Mrs. Amory. 

But Nancy would not hear of this. She urged them 
to go ahead next day without 
her and if she got through 
her tasks and found it at all 
possible, she would join them 
at the cave. Mr. Amory 
declared that some important 
letters would take up his 
time next morning, but that 
in the afternoon he would 
be free and so Nancy might 
be able to join them after all. 
So it was agreed. 

It seemed as if. the Gorgon 
were more than usually un- 
reasonable the next morning. She considered herself 
able to be up and partly dressed and so sat in the middle 
of the room in state, superintending the packing with a 
critical eye. At one time she arose poking her fingers du- 
biously into a big Saratoga trunk with which Nancy 
had almost finished. Dissatisfied with its arrangement 
Miss Miranda commanded that it be entirely unpacked, 
its contents ranged meticulously on the bed, and repacked 
according to her directions. This process consumed two 
hours and Nancy was panic-stricken because she well 
knew that this would delay her with other duties and 
make her afternoon expedition almost an impossibility. 

Hoping against hope, however, she flew about, hot and 
tired and dishevelled, praying only that she should be 
able to finish the hateful packing before lunch time. If 
this could be accomplished there was a faint possibility 
of a spare hour or so while Miss Miranda took her nap. 
She had determined that she would bravely ask to be 
allowed to take a stroll, pleading a headache that was 
only too much of an unpleasant reality. 

When at last she was free to go down to her lunch 
she found the dining room deserted, but propped against 
her plate was a mysteriously sealed note with the emblem 
of a skull and cross-bones crudely drawn under her 
name. She opened it with a chuckle, suspecting some of 
Andy’s work, and discovered his latest limerick :— 


Trip it 


Said a person called And, ‘I implore 
That you meet us without fail at four. 
For you know we've a date 
Which simply can’t wait. 

So be there at the cave on North Shore.’ 


Smiling over his nonsense she finished her lunch in 
record time and hurried back to the tasks which still 
awaited her. ‘That day it was Miss Miranda’s pleasure 
to be fanned as she lay abed; the while Nancy read aloud 
the editorials from some home papers many days old. It 
was a tiresome task and Nancy all but fell asleep over 
it herself. Once in an inattentative moment she hit Miss 
Miranda’s nose a rather unpleasant little blow with the 
fan and suffered thereafter for half an hour from the 
tirade that followed. 

At half-past three there were still no signs of the 
peaceful dose into which the exacting lady usually dropped 
at that hour and despair began to settle upon Nancy. If 
the Gorgon did not go to sleep as usual, it was useless 
to contemplate an escape. 

At quarter to four Miss Miranda was inspired to ask 
for a dose of bicarbonate of soda and, on examining the 


Around the World 
in March 


bottle, Nancy discovered that it was quite empty. This 
drew down another tirade. 

“This is a piece of your carelessness!” Miss Miranda 
scolded. ‘You should have told me the last time I took 
a dose that it was out. Then 
I could have sent to Hamil- 
ton for more.” 

“But you haven’t taken 
any for several days,” in- 
sisted Nancy. “At least I 
haven’t given you any. And 
when I did last it was partly 


with us 


Play games with the English Girl Guides full. You must have taken 
Read “Be prepared” in Chinese 
Learn to cook a Siamese dish 


it yourself!” 

“Nonsense! Don’t argue 
with me. Go out to that 
little grocery store at the 

. cross-roads and see if you 
can get me some ordinary baking soda. It’s the same 
thing and they ought to keep it. I’ll expect you back 
in ten minutes.” 

Utterly discouraged now, Nancy took her parasol (for 
the afternoon sun was very hot) and prepared to execute 
the errand. 

“Now mind, you don’t loiter!” called the Gorgon as 
she left the room. 

Out in the blinding glare of the sun, Nancy plodded 
along the blazing, white coral road and entered the cool 
dark depths of the little store only to find that they had 
no such commodity as she wished. Well knowing what 
this failure would mean for her she sauntered wearily into 
the sun again. The day was spoiled. There could be no 
hope of escape now. ‘The best she could look forward 
to was the return of the explorers later, with the tale of 
their wondrous doings. What would she not have given 
to have been in the cave at the great moment when the 
find was made! 

At a turn in the road, she came upon a glimpse of the 
unbelievably turquoise-blue ocean beyond Gibbet Island 
and stood perfectly still for a moment or two staring 
fixedly at the scene. In that interval a strange thing 
happened. She could never afterward explain the reason 
for her curious action except that something within seemed 
to urge her in the direction of the cave; a power she 
seemed utterly unable to withstand. She knew she had 
no business to be turning in that direction. She knew 
Miss Miranda was even at that instant preparing to up- 
braid her sharply for overstaying her time. In short 
Nancy had had not the faintest intention of doing what 
she did. 

Yet at the fork of the road where one branch separated 
and turned across the bridge toward the North Shore 
and the other went on toward the hotel, something car- 
ried Nancy into the branch that went across the bridge. 
And once having made that turn she felt impelled in 
spite of the heat to hurry along at top speed, growing 
breathless long before she had reached the point where 
they usually scrambled down the rocks to the shore. 

By that time she had ceased to reason, ceased to won- 
der how she would ever square accounts with Miss Mi- 
randa. Something unexplained, stronger than herself was 
urging her on faster and faster as though life itself 
depended on her haste. 

When at last she reached their usual point on the 
shore, she stood an instant to look about her. Something 
was wrong—something was different! But what was it? 
There was no one in sight. The shore was deserted as 

(Continued on page 37) 











The 


Characters 


MoTHER OF THE Wor.tp (America) 
FLAG BEARER 

Stars (Thirteen—or forty-eight, if possible) 
CHILDREN (Few or many) 


Stage Directions 


Tall girls should be chosen for the stars as far as pos- 
sible. They represent the great powers of the sky whose 
dignities find expression in our flag. If there are not 
enough girls to take the part of the stars, they may carry 
several lights instead of one each. 


THE MoTHEeR OF THE WorLD is seated on a small 
bench or stool. She sits slightly to the right of center. 
At her knee is a low altar. On it burns a fire. The 
fire is made of faggots laid together. These should be of 
such a character that they may be lifted out one by one and 
held aloft as torches for the stars. There should be 
thirteen. And besides these, a smouldering blaze or coals 
and smoke. At the side of the seated Mother stands the 
flag furled. If possible, a silk flag should be secured 
for this occasion. 


The Ceremony 


FLAG BEARER (enter left but carries no flag. She 
stands opposite the mother, on the other side of the altar.) 
Why do you sit here silent as a star? 

MorHer (Lays hand on flag) 

I wait until these colors at my side 

Shine in the air in all their glorious pride 

Over my children gathered from afar. 

Then round the earth will its quick splendor run. 

FLaG BEARER 
Mother of all, tell me, when will that be? 

MortTHER 
When One is many and when many are One 
As fruit and flowers grow in a single tree. 

(First line of couplet repeated off stage in a chant.) 
(Enter thirteen girls representing Stars. As they enter 
they continue the chant “As fruit and flowers grow in a 
single tree.’ They enter from left, right, rear, grouping 
themselves around central figures. If one line of the 
preceding couplet is not long enough to carry them to their 
places, the whole couplet may be used to complete their 


Vision 


Our Fathers Loved 


A Ceremony for the Consecration 


of the Flag 
By ANNA HEMPSTEAD BRANCH 


entrance. 
altar.) 
FLAG BEARER 
Mother of all, you speak a mystery. 
MorTHER 
You, if you will be wise, then learn of me. 
Behold this fire that in a silvery bowl 
Burns with the fire of a living soul. 
It is our hearth fire bright against the dark. 
It makes home for us with its living spark. 
FLaG BEARER 
It seems a small flame for an altar fire. 
MOoTHER ; 
But it will brighten to our own desire. 
So let us tend it (holds her hands above flame as if in 
blessing. Then lifts a lighted faggot in her hand.) 
*Tis a magic light! 
Give it away (passes it to First STAR) 
Then it will glow more bright. 
(Lifts another faggot and gives it to the SECOND Star.) 
Child, take this faggot, lighted from the sun. 
(Gives another to THIRD STar.) 
One shall be many (to FourtH) for many are in One. 
(to FirtH.) 
When many are one again this banner bright 
Shall shine as if with supernatural light. 
Keep this fire pure (to S1xTH.) 
Hold this fire to the sky (to SEVENTH.) 
Let not this fire perish or we die (to E1GHTH.) 
Around the green earth let the brightness run (to NINTH.) 
Guard this fire well (to TENTH.) 
This fire, my daughter, lift 
For all the world to see (to ELEVENTH.) 
A precious gift! (to TweELrru.) 
Child, take this flame, ‘twas lighted from the 
sun (to THIRTEENTH.) 
Now one is many for many were in one. 
Increase these fires of home—until they bring 
Children from all the earth! Children—to make 
The country full of laughter for my sake. 
A living harvest of children! Let them run 
Into my bosom, where many are made One. 
Oh then I promise you that there will spring 
Such glories from this banner, ’twill be a thing 
Such as we have not dreamed, and all hearts sing! 
When many are made One, this banner bright 
Shall shine as if with supernatural ligth. 
FLAG BEARER 
But who will work this miracle and bring 
Such magic power? 
MorTHER (gives her the banner.) 
This most precious thing. 


As they enter, Flag Bearer moves behind the 
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FLAG BEARER 
It’s like the magic coat of a great king. 

SECOND STAR 
The coat of many colors that Joseph wore 
Who when his brothers bought him precious gifts 
Would barter not in gold but he instead 
Out of his bounty saved their lives with bread 
And said “What of the Lord, our father, the king?” 

MoTHER 
These colors are indeed a sacred thing. 

CHANT (all the Stars) 

These colors are indeed a sacred thing. 

SECOND STAR 
The loveliest thing I think since earth began 

TuHirD STAR 
It seems like the cloak of — 

(hushed pause) 

First STAR (in awe) An Invisible Man! 

MorTHER 
And that strong staff seems like the ancient rod 
That wrought great wonders for the man of God. 

First STAR 
What is this rod to which the splendor clings? 

MorTHER 
It is the strangest of all earthly things. 

SECOND STAR 
Once Moses with his rod smote the Red Sea 
The waves rolled back—the Israelites went free. 

TuHirD STAR 
And when the drought had bitten to the bone 
Then Moses’ rod struck water from a stone. 

First STAR 
And Aaron’s rod set where the Lord might see 
From aching silence set a flower free. 

SECOND STAR 
And David sang in happy minstrelsy 
Thy rod and staff, oh Lord, shall comfort me. 

FLAG BEARER 
Oh Man Invisible, lift your magic rod 
And light new fires for the service of God. 

(She erects flag. The 13 Stars with lighted torches 
kneel.) 

MorTHER 
Oh reach above us, like a living tree 
Heart of the city that one day shall be, 

That lifts its boughs into the very sky 
With white and rosy blossoms—and the stars 
Thick like the leaves of healing. 

(Enter the remainder of the stars with lighted torches. 
They enter from the sides, stepping in opposite directions 
towards center so that they make a semi circle in the rear. 
With them come little children, as many as possible.) 

First STAR 

The Stars! The Stars! 

OTHER GirLs IN TURN 

The Stars! The Stars! 
SECOND STAR 


The Stars! 
They come! They shine. 
Tuirp STAR 
And write the air with meanings! 
MorTHER 
For who shall set a limit to the Stars! 
Last STAR 
We are the Youth of the Land and we seek for the 
Beautiful City 
The City that never was built, in its heart is the Living 
Tree 
But wherever we go we follow the dream and the old, 


old Glory 


Still they come! 


The Splendor our fathers loved, the spirit that setteth us 
free. 


Let us be bold to follow the mysterious quest of the colors 

Valiant and strong for the journey when the vine of 
adventure cries “Come,” 

For the banner that leads round the earth shall forever be 
leading us homeward 

To the altars our mothers have tended—on the ancient 
hearth of the home. 

(Children repeat the last two lines singing. They 
leave the stars and gather round the mother, intimate and 
close, leaning against her, crowding at her knees.) 
Wherever we go we follow the dream and the Old, Old 

Glory 
The vision of stars that shine 
Like the fruit of the Healing Tree. 
So in the name of Jehovah, we will establish our banner 

(Flag Bearer unfurls, so they may be seen, the colors 
of the flag.) 

The splendor our fathers loved—the spirit that setteth 
us free. 

THE Srars (all in chorus, sing.) 

So in the name of Jehovah we will establish our banner 
The splendor our fathers loved 
The spirit that setteth us free. 

(As they sing these lines, the 13 stars lay their lighted 
torches on the altar. The remaining torches are passed 
quietly by the other stars to the kneeling stars. These 
also are placed on the altar. The fire burns bright. The 
Banner glows into a new splendor.) 

MorTHER 
See how the colors brighten as from the sun. 

One was made many—now many are made one. 

FLac BEARER 
Invisible Man who art wrapped in thy garment of colors 
Protect us and lead us and teach us—fit us to be free. 

First STAR 
Oh fire that lighted before him art the living fire of our 


altar 
To the service of God of Man. 
MorHER 
We consecrate thee. 
ALL 


We consecrate thee. 
SECOND STAR 
To love and protection and pity. 
To justice and honor and valor by land and by sea, 
That wherever thou art shall be the shrine of the beauti- 
ful unbuilt city. 
ALL SINGING 
We consecrate thee! 
TuHirD STAR 
Our Father in Heaven that watches the breeding of 
nations, 
That tests us, chastizes and governs, 
Let not this fire grow pale 
Jehovah, who cleanseth the heart and the mind and the 
will and the vision, 
Let us not fail. 
CHORUS 
(All repeat or chant last two lines.) 
First STAR 
God of our Fathers, instruct thou our wish and our 
dream and our reason, 
Straighten our ways and subdue our imagination, 
Lay a rein on our choice and inspire and make noble our 
passion, 
(Continued on page 36) 
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The Girl Scout Poster Competition 


Every girl who likes to draw and is interested in making posters will enjoy 
reading this account of the national Girl Scout poster competition, recently held 
by “The Poster Magazine.’ Mr. Price, one of the judges, tells us how the 
awards were made and calls our attention to various excellent points in the 
prize-winning posters, many of which are here reproduced 


By MATLACK PRICE 





HE contemplation of the entries in any art com- 

i petition cannot but offer food for thought— 

thought of all the work expended, of the individual 
hopes of the many competitors, thought of how many could 
have been helped by a word of advice or criticism before 
their works were finally deemed ready to enter. 

Here, in colorful array, are the finished products of 
many minds and many hands, minds and hands of varied 
training, yet nearly all of greater potentialities. Personally, 
I often feel that if those who enter a poster competition 
were but to think and work a little harder, the posters 
they do would be vastly better. And yet I know that 
nearly every one does the best he or she can. 

The subject given for the Girl Scout poster competition 
was the “picturization of the purposes and ideals of the 
Girl Scouts.” The competitors were divided into four 
classes averaging the same ability, so that no one would 
have any marked advantage in training and experience, 
and one prize ($50) and three honorable mentions were 
offered for each group. 

The “Basis of Awards,” as announced and by which 
the prize winners were selected was as 
follows. “Awards will be based on the 
forcefulness and effectiveness of the PF 
message conveyed in the phase of Girl | 
Scout life chosen by the competitor ; on 
the merit of the poster composition ; 
on the merit of the drawing and the 
merit of the execution.” 


The posters entered 


To consider the phase of Girl 
Scout life selected by those who painted 
the posters, by far the greater number 
selected camping. In fact, one might 
think from this, that the Girl Scouts 
exist solely for the purpose of camping. 
And while camping is undoubtedly 
popular and highly important, it is not 





the greatest nor-the most far-reaching purpose of the 
organization. In this one point, a great opportunity was 
missed by the competitors. 

In the composition of the posters, a surprisingly high 
average was attained. Nearly all the designs received 
had a definite and in most cases a good scheme for the 
whole poster. On merit of drawing less in praise can 
be said. There would seem to be great need for more 
thorough training in drawing. Students should work 
harder at it and instructors should be more exacting. 
Good drawing is not to be picked up in a few lessons. 

On point of execution, almost all the paintings submit- 
ted were clean and fairly workmanlike. Including 
lettering under “execution,” again there is apparently a 
need for more and better instruction, and more study and 
hard work on the part of the students. The importance 
of accuracy in portraying the Girl Scout uniform was 
stressed and on this point, while the drawing was for the 
most part reasonably accurate, scarcely any two com- 
petitors seemed to agree on the color, which was painted 
every shade from its true olive drab to a vivid calcium 





Girl Scout helpfulness picturized in another of the three Mentions in group 
C. It would have been a better poster if the figures had been brougkt nearer 
and larger in the design. 


Painted by Emmy Rusack, of New York City 
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orange. This is a point of technical 
accuracy which could have been ob- 
served. 

As to.the dimensions of the posters, 
these were definitely given in the 
announcement of the competition. 
Three competitors evidently failed to 
read the entire paragraph. “The 
drawing should have the thirty-six 
inch length as its base.” ‘This did not 
prevent them from using the sixteen 
inch dimension as the base, making the 
poster a tall, vertical panel instead 
of the long horizontal one. 





All the posters were received in Good poster composition and a strong quality of action won the prize for, 
good condition and were packed in this design in group B. The figure achieves a larger effect than most of the 


a neat and workmanlike manner, a 
detail which future artists will find 
by no means unimportant in the case of shipping paintings 
to customers. 

My special message to those who entered this competi- 
tion is one of thanks for their interest, assuring them, as 


. well as all those who shall enter any other competition at 


any time, that no work well done is wasted effort, that 
every time they enter a poster competition, they will make 
better posters than the last time, and that our sincere wish 
to every artist and art student in all this broad land is 
for - best of good luck and success. Keep up the good 
work! 


The awards 
The Judges (who included Neysa McMein, the 


distinguished American artist) made the following awards 
in the Girl Scout Poster Competition: Class 4—No 
entries. 


Class B (Open to Grade and High School Art pupils) 
prize winner, MArRGUERITE HENNINGs, Alameda, Cal. 

Honorable mention to CaTALDA MAtacrino, N. Y. 
City; Heten SEweLL JoHNsoNn, Washington, D. C.; 
HELEN SnipgEs, Roswell, N. Mex. 

Class C (Open to Art School students) prize winner, 
FriepA MessericH, Highland Park, Mich. 

Honorable mention to Ikma SompayRAc, Natchitoches, 
La.; Emmy Rusack, N. Y. City; D. M. De Vot, 
Detroit, Mich. 

Class D (Open to practising artists) prize winner, 
Fern Toomss, Wauwatosa, Wis. 


Girl “, Souts 





other designs. It is by Marguerite Hennings 


Are you interested in making posters? Then read what 
Mr. Price says in the following about the posters repro- 
duced in this issue. We would suggest that, as he mentions 
each prize winner, you find the poster about which he 
writes, then notice in detail each criticism and suggestion 
which he makes. Mr. Price is a distinguished teacher of 
artists and what he has to say of these posters is very 
valuable. 


About these posters 


Concerning the prize-winning poster submitted by a 
Grade or High School student and of which Marguerite 
Hennings’ poster is first, Mr. Price says, “This award 
was made because Marguerite Hennings’ poster is drawn 
with distinct vivacity and expression of action. Its com- 
position is large in effect, with the signaling Girl Scout 
well in the foreground and tents in the background. 

“Of the Art Students’ posters, first prize was given to 
Frieda Messerich. Hers is one of the very few posters 
entered in which the idea goes further than a mere 
portrayal of the pleasures of camping. The figure of the 
Girl Scout has a large and commanding effect. The 
appeal of the uniform, and of the pose of the figure is 
good from the recruiting standpoint and the idea (con- 
veyed by inference) is that the Girl Scout stands ready 
to aid all of suffering humanity, as seen in the cleverly 
painted multitude that extends across the base of the com- 
position.” 

Of the three honorable mentions in the Art Students’ 
class Mr. Price has also made special comment. “Irma Som- 
payrac’s poster is one of the most 
workmanlike in finish, as well as one 
of the most thoroughly thought out of 
any received. At the left is a large 
silhouette of Uncle Sam and below, 
the slogan, ‘One of Uncle Sam’s As- 
sets: A Girl Scout. (“The’ would 
have been better than ‘a’ here). At 
the right, a silhouette of the Statue of 
Liberty rising behind a colorfully 
painted rendering of Lester Ralph’s 
painting of the Girl Scout, and the 
slogan illustrated by a sequence of 
small and admirably executed sil- 
houettes of a farmer, a miner, a 
soldier, a sailor, a Boy Scout, a Red 


The prize-winner in group C, won its place because it combines ideawith go0d_ Cross nurse, a mother, a_ school 
poster quality. The composition emphasizes the idea of “helpfulness.” It is teacher, and an aviator. ‘There is 
by Frieda Messerich of Highland Park, Michigan, a student of the Detroit ample evidence of thought here, well 


School of Applied Art 


(Continued on page 36) 








Courtesy of Community Service 


The Minuet from the pageant “Womanhood” presented at the Academy 
of Music, -Philadelphia 


For Your February Dramatics 


Here you will find delightful suggestions for 
Valentine’s Day and for our patriotic holidays 
By MABEL F. HOBBS 


Drama Consultant, Playground and Recreation Association of America 


St. Valentine’s Day 


A Masove or Op Loves by Faith Van Valkenburg 
Vilas. A whimsy consisting of a splendid collection of 
valentine tableaux. The characters of Pocahontas, Pris- 
cilla, Martha Washington, Betsy Ross and others are 
introduced by the Bird Spirit and the Spirit of Loving 
Memory. Suggestions for music and instructions for the 
settings and costumes are given. Obtained from Com- 
munity Service, 315 Fourth Avenue, New York City. 
price 10c. 

AT THE SIGN OF THE CLEFT HEart by Theodosia 
Garrison. A charming little sketch for two people. The 
Mender of Hearts whom we might really imagine to 
be Love in disguise sits by a table repairing a badly 
cracked heart. He is surrounded by hearts of all kinds. 
The Maiden enters and a very clever bit of dialogue 
follows, when the Mender tries in vain to find a heart 
which will meet her exacting demands. She finally 
departs in a rage leaving her own little heart behind. 
The Mender with a knowing smile puts it on the shelf 
with the others. Plays about twenty minutes. The 
sketch is found in One Hundred Choice Collections, 
No. 40, published by the Penn Publishing Company, 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, price 40c. 

In A VALENTINE Box. A play especially adapted to 
the Brownies. The scene is the inside of a huge valen- 
tine box. The characters are small folk from various 
countries. Many folk dances are introduced. The char- 
acters are finally arranged in couples, pasted together 
and turned into valentines. From Rainy Day Plays, pub- 
lished by the Womans Press, 600 Lexington Ave., N. Y. 
City, price $1.35. Also contains plays for Hallowe’en, 


Thanksgiving, Christmas, May Day and other holidays. 





Washington’s Birthday 

It is interesting to prepare a short dramatic program 
as a part of a Washington’s Birthday Party. A series 
of tableaux, possibly a recitation in costume with music, 
carry out this idea very well. 

WaASHINGTON’s BirTHDAY ProGcraM. A _ bulletin 
describing a delightful series of tableaux. Included are 
eight Perry pictures, which are of great assistance in 
working out the costumes. May be obtained from 
Community Service, 315 Fourth Avenue, New York City, 
price 15c. 

Pieces AND PLays FOR WASHINGTON’S BIRTHDAY 
by Grace B. Faxon. A book containing several poems, 
suggestions for drills and two or three short sketches. 
Material is chiefly adapted to school entertainments, but 
one little sketch entitled 4 Boston Tea Party might easily 
be worked out for four girls. Mistress Hamilton calls 
upon Dolly Hapgood. During the visit Miss Dolly offers 
to teach her the minuet which has just become the fashion. 
It is necessary to call in Aunt Jemima to make the fourth 
and a good bit of comedy is introduced in working out 
the dance. May easily be prepared with one or two re- 
hearsals. Obtained from Edgar S. Werner, 11 East 14th 
Street, New York City, price 30c. 

BALLAD OF A SwEET P. by Virginia Cloud. A story 
told in rhyme: A young girl captures British and Hessian 
soldiers quartered in her father’s house by dancing with 
first one and then another until Washington’s men can 
cross the river and take them by surprise. It is quite 
effective when the story-teller wears the costume of the 
period. May be found in Werner’s collection, No. 22, 
published by Edgar S. Werner, 11 East 14th Street, 
New York City, price 60c. 
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This Is Our Troop Brick 


_ an 


Captain 








Address 





To be sent to 
The Troop Brick Committee 
c/o Mrs. Frederick Edey 


189 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C. 
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Giving service to all Girl Scouts now and all Girl Scouts to come— 
that is what every Troop will do who buys a Troop brick in our 


new National Headquarters. 


How to buy a Troop brick 
Troop bricks are easy to buy. Ten 
cents from each Troop member and 
officer and yours is bought! Your 
own, your Troop’s gift. 

It’s fun, too 
Ask your Captain to pin this page 
on the wall of the room where you 
hold your Troop meeting. Then 
hurry, scurry, earn your ten cents. 
Hurry, scurry to Troop meeting. 


Honor for the fist in every state 
The first Troop in every state to send in its brick will have a special 
place of honor in the lovely leather visitor’s book in which every Troop 


Brick Troop is to be inscribed. 


Help Buy Your National Headquarters 


. GY 
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Be Prepared To Be a Brick 


Own your own Troop brick in our new, 
National Girl Scout Headquarters. 
Be the first in your state—hurry, scurry! 


Give your dime to your Captain. 
Choose one girl on this page to be 
you. Mark your initials on her 
skirt. 


Forward, Troop brick 
When every one has paid her 
money, hurry, scurry, your Captain 
will fill in the brick at the top of 
this page and send it with the 
money to the Troop Brick Com- 
mittee. 


















When Comet Dam Broke 


What four Girl Scouts did in a flood 


By RUTH ROHNER 
Troob 11, Akron, Ohio 


S Scout Rhea Talcott bugled reveille one 
A Friday morning’ last July at Camp Hill- 
top, we all jumped from under our 
warm khaki blankets. But instead of having 
“jerks” out under the sky, we had them in our Se 
tents, for the rain was coming down by buckets- 
full. 

We dressed and ran down to the “House” to 
find Cookie (affectionate and appropriate name 
for our little cooking supervisor, for in our 
camp the girls do the cooking under supervision 
and most of us in this way pass our cooking, 
table-setting and partial hostess tests while in 
camp). Here, too, was Mother Hostettler 





When we reached Mr. Humbert’s farm, 
about a mile from the camp, an appalling sight 
met our eyes. Water was everywhere and the 
tragic word was passed along, “The three 
dams have broken.” Comet Dam, near our own 
beautiful camp site, had been the last to go, in 
the rains which were the worst of any season. 

All of Mr. Humbert’s wonderful truck farm 
was under water; his cow nose deep in the rush- 
ing torrent. A beautiful horse, after he had 
tumbled along over trees and fences for two 
miles, had been caught in a barbed wire fence. 


Mrs. Humbert and aj) Mr. and Mrs. Humbert’s chickens and rab- 
the baby, whose pet hits were either floating or paddling. The 


(our Camp Director and a really, truly mother calf the girls saved barn was swamped. And all we could see 


to all the Scouts) ruefully surveying one quart 
of milk, all that the camp possessed to supply thirty-five 
hungry Scouts. 

In order that we might have the purest milk possible, 
the Health Department had arranged for us to get our 
supply from a farm about three miles from camp. “Scout 
Elizabeth” (or Ford sedan) had been our means of con- 
veyance. But this morning she showed evidence of being 
a “Parlor Scout” and complained about going through 
the mud. How to get the milk was a problem. 

Then Mother Hostettler thought of a solution. She 
asked us how we would like to put on our bathing suits, 
caps, and raincoats and have a rainy day hike. Of course 
we were wildly enthusiastic and started off, equipped. with 
knapsacks to carry the milk bottles and chocolate bars for 
refreshments. We had a fine time wading through the 
mud and finally reached the milk. 

We had juggled back toward camp some distance when 
a man with a Ford truck came along. He didn’t offer 
to give us a lift. Then, it happened, he got “stuck in the 
mud.” Remembering our slogan, we all heaved and 
pushed and the Ford moved on. Mr. Driver never even 
said “thank-you.” But we grinned and bore it. Then 
another Ford came along and still another one. And 
they “got stuck” and again we heaved and pushed! The 
last one was a coupé, with room for four more passengers, 
so in we climbed 


everywhere was mad, rushing, swirling water 
and cattle and bunnies whose eyes were not yet open and 
bedraggled chickens! 

We took off our knapsacks and, being in our bathing 
suits, plunged in at once. First we swam to the pasture 
field, where we opened the gate and helped the cows to 
high and dry land. Margaret Hachmerg and Rhea Tal- 
cott swam out (both forgetting that they had been afraid 
to try it at camp) and brought the poor, nearly exhausted 
horse with lacerated sides onto dry land. His owner was 
mighty glad to find him still living. 

Mary Alice Smith swam into the chicken coop and 
rescued about two hundred chickens, with the help of 
others on the outside. I don’t think Mary Alice has eaten 
chicken since and she always did love it so! 

By this time, Mrs. Humbert had remembered that she 
had a pet calf and three pigs in the basement of the barn. 
So I swam in there. You know cows are kind of dumb, 
anyway, and that calf wouldn’t budge. I had heard, 
once, that if a cow wouldn’t move, twist her tail. Well, 
I twisted. Not a move! I pulled—same result. So I 
just got back of her and pushed. Then she went! And 
Mrs. Humbert’s pet was saved. 

And those pigs! They can’t swim, it seems, but they 
do stay on top of the water. Well, we swam out to- 
gether, those pigs and I, all landing in the mud as a finale. 

(Continued on page 39) 





The rescue corps who brought to land the exhausted horse 
and many chickens 


“All we could see was mad, rushing water and cattle 
and bunnies and bedraggled chickens” 
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Pioneers of the Sky 


Yesterday, the covered wagon. Today, the airplane. These photographs were 
taken especially for “The American Girl” during a visit of our Dayton, Ohio 
Girl Scouts at McCook Field 


By MARGUERITE JACOBS 


E are all thrilled nowadays by the airplanes 

VW which we see wheeling above us in the sky. 

Those of us who live near Dayton, Ohio, are 
more familiar with the sight perhaps than many others, 
for situated just outside the city is McCook Field, which 
is an aviation experimental field, the only one of its kind 
in the United States. It is the home of the Engineering 
Division of the Air Service, United States Army. 

It is here that the different types of airplanes are de- 
signed and developed; the little racers, the steady cross- 
country airplanes, and many others. Besides the air- 
planes themselves, there is the equipment that must be 
made to use in connection with airplanes, such as the para- 
chutes which each pilot wears in order that he may jump 
to safety in case of accident, the great search lights which 
aid airplanes in flying by night, the oxygen apparatus 
which supplies oxygen, the very breath of life, to aviators 
lying at great heights. There are too the various instru- 
ments used in the airplane, those which tell how high, or 
how fast or in what direction the airplane is traveling, 
those which tell how much oil, how much water or how 
much gasoline is left in the tanks. In a recent talk, Gen- 
eral Mason M. Patrick, the Chief of the Air Service, 
gave the number of airplane parts and accessories for a 
complete airplane as 150,000. So you see, the little, in- 
dependent airplane which seems so complete in itself as it 
glides through the air, is a unit consisting of innumerable 
parts, each of which must be tried out and tested before 
it is permitted to form part of the unit, and for the im- 
provement of which engineers in the employ of our gov- 
ernment are constantly studying and experimenting. 

This is the work that is done at McCook Field. Nat- 
urally a great many expert pilots would be kept busy at 
such a Field and it was no doubt the flying and the pilots 
as well as the airplanes and the Field, that the two 
hundred and fifty Girl Scouts from Dayton, Ohio, with 





Miss Cora Nelson, regional director for Ohio, West 
Virginia, and Kentucky, decides to try it 


our troop leader and with Miss Lacey, our Local Direc- 
tor, went out to see. Miss Cora Nelson, the regional 
director, happened to come in for a visit, just in time to 
join the party and was the guest of honor. 

Our party arrived about nine o'clock in the morning 
and the Field, accustomed as it is to visiting parties, took 
on an extra happy twinkle as all that enthusiasm, energy 
and patriotism in Girl Scout uniforms was let loose upon 
it. First, we were taken to the auditorium, where motion 





Dayton Girl Scouts learning “how the wheels go ’round” 


o, 


pictures of airplanes, of men leaping with parachutes from 
airplanes, high in the air, and of the largest airplare in 
the world, were shown. 

Then Lt. John A. Macready gave us a talk. This was 
a great honor as Lt. Macready is the man who has flown 
higher than any other man in the world except one, who 
has only recently broken, in France, Lt. Macready’s rec- 
ord. Lt. Macready is the man who, with Lt. Oakley 
Kelly, left New York a little before noon one day last 
April and without landing flew to San Diego, California, 
arriving in time for lunch next day. 

He told us about how the flyers work for time in their 
flights over McCook Field; how, with pads of note paper 
strapped to their knees, they are constantly observing the 
behavior of the engine or the instrument they have been 
sent up to test, and taking notes about it. He told us of 
altitude flying, of the supercharger which enables an 
engine to “breathe” in the rarefied air, or how difficult it 
is for a man to breathe and keep conscious because of the 
lack of oxygen and the difference in air pressure, several 
miles above the earth. 

He then related the story of the flight of the T-2, the 
great monoplane in which they crossed the continent, how 
they encountered rain and bad weather and how they kept 
their course through a night which was as dark as pitch 
about them. ‘The day after we landed in California,” 

(Continued on page 37) 
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“Let’s Make Beanbags!” 


By EDNA PHYLLIS NICHOLS 


AN 


Eleven inches high 
when completed 


" ET’S play beanbag,” said 
a Scout at a meeting 
not long ago. “Who 

wants to play beanbag?” 

“T do.” “I do.” “I do,” answered the rest of the 

troop in chorus. 

“T don’t,” said one Scout. “I love to play the game 
but I’m tired of those dirty old beanbags of ours—wish 
we had some new ones.” 

“T know,” said the new Scout quietly. ‘Let’s make 
ourselves some new ones. In the troop I used to belong 
to before I moved here, we made the most attractive 
beanbags—all the girls were crazy about them, and they 
loved making them.” 

“How can you make bean- 
bags attractive?” chimed in an- 
other voice. “They are just 
squares with beans inside no 
matter what color the cloth is.” 

“Keep still everybody,” said 
another Scout. “Let her tell 
us how to make new beanbags.” 

“Well,” began the new 
Scout, “ours turned out to be 
cunning little animals—cats, 
dogs, rabbits, ducks, turkeys, 
and lots of things. We made 
them out of all sorts of old 
material that our mothers had packed away in old trunks 
in the attic. My big brother had a lot of felt flags and 
pennants left over from his college days and he gave me 
those to make mine. One Scout I knew had an old khaki 
skirt that was too short for her so she made her beanbags 
out of that.” 

“T have an old brown serge skirt that is too short for 
me,” said a Scout, “could I use that?” 

“Yes,” replied the new Scout, “that would make cute 
little bears and drums and perhaps a tin soldier—they look 
well made up in brown.” 

“If we haven’t any old felt flags, or skirts, what else 
could we use?” another Scout asked. 

“If you have any cretonne that has pretty birds, or 
flowers, or designs on it, you can cut them out and line 
your bag with two or three layers of unbleached 
muslin to reinforce it. Or you 
can use a piece of old floor car- 
pet if it isn’t too stiff and 
GO heavy.” 

@.) “But how do we make the 
e beanbags after we get the ma- 
terial ?”’ some one else asked. 

| “Perhaps a girl in the troop 

can draw,” suggested the new 

Scout. “If she can, all she has 

to do is to draw a cat, or what- 

ever your pattern is to be, on 





Use old material—felt 
flags, khaki shirts, cre- 
tonne 


Try using patrol or 
troop colors 


Designs hy ESTHER BARBARA SNAVELY 
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cardboard, the size that you 
want your beanbag of course. 
Then cut out your design and 
pass it around for the pattern. 

“Our bunny-rabbit measured 
eleven inches from the tip of his 
ear to his little tail. Or if there 
isn’t anyone to draw the outlines you can go to an art 
department and look at some animal patterns for tracing. 
But it is very hard to trace on some kinds of material. 

“When you have a front piece and a back piece cut 
out, you take the front piece and embroider the lines and 
the expression of the animal—or whatever it is you are 
making. If you are tracing your pattern the lines can 
be easily traced in, but if some one is drawing the pattern 
for you, the lines will have to be drawn on the front 
piece also. You can make cute little color schemes some- 
times, by having the beanbag one color and the lines 
embroidered in a contrasting color. Some of the girls 
made their beanbags to correspond with their patrol and 
troop colors.” 

“Oh, let’s do that,” enthusiastically chimed in the girls. 

“How do we sew the seams 
so that the beans won’t fall 
out?” asked a Scout. 

“That is one thing you must 
be careful about,” went on the 
new Scout. “To sew all around 
the edge on a sewing machine 
is the best way, but if you want 
to do it all by hand turn the 
edges in and back-stitch your 
work very closely. Be sure the 
stitches are small and close to- 
gether. 

“You can fill your bags with 
other things besides beans, too. If you collected any small 
pebbles and beach stones while you were at the shore 
last summer put them in. Or if you have a lot of old 
buttons that are too small, they make good filling, also.” 

“What do you think is the most particular part in 
the beanbag?” asked another Scout. 

“Sewing it up well so the beans 
won't fall out,” was the prompt an- 
swer. 

So the troop set to work to make 
beanbags. They made them by the 
score—one for each Scout in the troop 
—one for little cousin Ned and little 
sister Alice for birthday presents— 
for the children in the children’s hos- 
pitals and orphanages. They even 
made enough to sell and then they 
put the money in the camp fund. 
Best of all, playing beanbags was 
twice as much fun. 





Originate your own 
design 





Embroider 
and the expression of 
your animal 


the lines 


Sew the edges on 
a sewing machine 
or with back- 
stitch 
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The Si gnal: A Paper for and by Girl Scouts 


How the Girl Scouts of Cleveland report and 
write for, even edit their own monthly paper 


By ERDENE LYNDE 
Troop 4, Cleveland, Ohio 


ONCERNING “The Signal”: 
C “Please use whatever of this 

you wish and don’t feel you 
must publish any of it, if you haven't 
room.” This was the first sentence in 
a letter which came, not long ago, to 
THe AMERICAN Girt office. Who 
was the writer who realized that an 
Editor sometimes hasn’t “room”? We 
looked again at the letter head. Cleve- 
land! Where the Girl Scouts publish 
a paper of their own. Yes, those Edi- 
tors would understand how it is an 
Editor cannot publish all that is sent 
in to her but how she wishes to receive 
contributions, just the same. 


“The Signal;’ published by the ™™ 


Cleveland Girl Scouts, is one of the Snapped by a member of Cleve- 
land’s Kodak Club 
(See our Handbook, page 525) 


finest of our Scout papers. Not only 
do the girls do the actual reporting and 
writing for it, but they also exert every 
effort to promote the interests of our national magazine, 
THE AMERICAN GIRL, keeping their own paper largely 
for local news. 

Perhaps most significant of all is the fact that Cleveland 
has for the past month held the record for having sent in 
more AMERICAN GIRL subscriptions than any other city. 
—EpITor. 


It is with the greatest eagerness that we Cleveland 
Scouts wait each month for the appearance of our little 
buff-colored magazine, The Signal. One or two days 
after it is distributed almost every girl has read it from 
cover to cover. “An extraordinary interest,” you may 
say, but not so. It is only a very natural and ordinary 
interest in a magazine which we ourselves publish. Not 
the actual printing but practically every bit of writing for 
The Signal is done by the girls. 

Yes, we have a “regular” paper: reporters, staff, and 
Editor-in-Chief. Every September each troop in the city 
and suburbs selects one or two girls to be reporters. Once 
a month these reporters meet to bring in news and take 
care of all business pertaining to the magazine. How 
numerous were our mistakes at first! Many troops con- 
ceived the idea of sending their most popular girls as re- 
porters. This was often a mistake for, although popular, 
a girl does not always possess literary ability. I groan to 
think how many articles we poor harried Editors rewrote 
on this account. Then, too, our meetings seemed to be 
infested with shy girls, too timid to speak their minds. 
This, however, soon wore off and we began to progress. 

To these monthly meetings, each reporter brings a 
written account of all the news of her troop for the month 
and, if possible, some contribution to the other depart- 
ments, such as a joke or a poem. ‘These accounts are 





ar 


given to the Editors to whom they be- 
long and the business on hand is taken 
up, the Editor-in-Chief presiding. This 
is very important to the welfare of the 
magazine for it is run on a self-sup- 
porting basis and everything done to 
improve it and increase the sales fur- 
ther insures its self-support. 

This is the principal task of the re- 
porters—to contribute news and such 
to the paper and to take care of the 
business. The next task, that of as- 
sembling and proof-reading the ma- 
terial, belongs to the editorial staff. 
The Editors are reporters elected to 
their editorship for a year’s time. The 
staff meets a few days after the report- 
er’s meeting, each Editor with her ma- 
terial, jokes, news, literature, etc. 

Then begins the heart-rending task 
of proof-reading ; cutting some too-long 
accounts; enlarging others far too 
short ; correcting misspelled words, punctuation and gram- 
mar, and worst of all, entrusting some, altogether useless, 
to the care of the waste basket! The troop news takes up 
the greatest space in the magazine and therefore needs 
much preparation. 

Under our new plan, used since January, the news of 
one troop is not all under one head. For instance, we do 
not, as formerly, have a heading “Troop 1” and then pro- 
ceed to tell all news concerning this troop. Instead the 
headings are divided into several departments: hikes, par- 
ties, Scout activities, etc. Under parties there is a para- 
graph about each troop which has had a party; under 
hikes several paragraphs about hikes taken by various 
troops. Of course this means much more work for the 
staff, especially for the Troop News Editor, for each 
troop report must be dissected and the hikes, parties, etc. 
put under their heads. In spite.of the added work it is 
well worth while for it makes the news much more in- 
teresting to the reader. 

In addition to troop news, there are the literary, joke 
and exchange departments each headed by an Editor. To 
the literary department belong the stories, poems, who’s 
whos. In fact, everything that is not troop news or a 
joke is turned over to the literary department. It is the 
duty of the Literary Editor to select and correct the most 
desirable of these. We usually find the literary depart- 
ment most short of material for it is not difficult to write 
an account of some happening of the month, but it is diffi- 
cult to write from imagination. When a shortage of this 
sort occurs, the Editor must rack her brains, and by hook 
or crook get together enough material. 

Next.there is the exchange department which has suc- 
ceeded very well this year. Our Exchange Editor has 
(Continued on page 33) 








AsovE—Why are these 
blind Scouts of Louis- 
ville, Kentucky, so inter- 
ested? Because their Cap- 
tain is reading from THE 
AMERICAN GIRL 








RicHt — Every summer 
day means fun in Ports- 
mouth Ohio’s Camp Ki- 
wanis which the Kiwanis 
Club generously helped to 
build 











Lert-- Comrades 
all—Girl Scouts 
with their Camp 
Fire and Girl 
Reserve  moun- 
tain friends at 


Harlan, Ky. 





RiGHt — Representing 
every troop in Canton, 
Ohio, these Girl Scouts 
are placing a wreath be- 
fore the tomb of William 
McKinley 


Lert—A Scout hike to 
the prehistoric mound 
from which their town, 
Moundsville, West Vir- 


ginia, takes its name 





oo sR ities to ee 


ttn ee | 


ARSE 


ABovE — Wouldn’t you 
; like to be in a camp de- 
Lert—“Out where the lightfully called Wiild- 


West begins,” a_ pictur- 
esque pageant given by 
Cincinnati Girl Scouts on 


wood and with these hap- 
py Girl Scouts of Mid- 
dletown, Ohio? 


- Reunion Day at Camp 
Proctor 


Richt — Our 
Charleston, West 
Virginia, pioneers 
proving their 
ability to find for 
themselves in the 
open 


*Lert—This ceremony, in 
honor of a former Pres- 
ident of the United States, 
is to be annually repeated 
by our Canton Girl 
Scouts 


Right — You can’t be 
first in care-of-tent at our 
Parkersburg, West Vir- 
ginia, camp without smil- 
ing about it 











Middlesboro, Kentucky, Girl Scouts visiting a mountain-top 


monument erected in honor of Daniel Boone 


An Appreciation 

Ohio, West Virginia, Kentucky 
To the Girl Scouts of Ohio, West Virginia and 
Kentucky and to their leaders comes our appreciation of 
the splendid work which they are doing and of the in- 
teresting contributions which they have made to this issue 
of THE AMERICAN Girt. We regret that we have not 
space for all that was sent us. But our Service File is 

far more useful because of their interest. 


Come visit us 
National Headquarters, New York City 
Come visit us at National Headquarters this morning. 
Walk right up the stairs and into Mrs. Rippin’s office. 
She is our National Director, you know, but she is not 
too busy to tell us all the latest Scout news, and par- 








On Buffalo winter hikes, the larger girls go first to pack the 
snow trail 


at 





Girl Scout News. 


Broadcast 


SCRIBES’ 


yaa) 


ticularly about the Girl 

Scout Convention which 

is to be held in Chicago 

next April. Mrs. Rippin 
is interested in what every troop is doing and so she 
will be glad to know all about your plans, too. 

Next, come with us to Mrs. Edey’s office. Mrs. 
Edey is Chairman of the National Field Committee. 
Does that sound awesome? Well, Mrs. Edey isn’t. 
She will tell us about the troops she has been visiting 
lately and she will show us the latest copy of The 
Girl Scout Leader (your Captain’s Scout paper) 
which she and Miss Olive Richards edit. 

Now, come into Mrs. Newell’s office. What a pile 
of letters we see upon her desk! For Mrs. Newell 
is busy, every day, writing to Captains all over the 
country, to Local Directors, Regional Directors, and 
other people, too! No doubt your own Captain has 
written her asking for suggestions for your troop. 
Here, too, is Miss Louise Price, head of our Camping 
Department, busily making plans for next summer. 
To her, hundreds of Scout leaders send their camp 
perplexities and Miss Price helps them. Besides, dur- 
ing the summer, she visits many Scout camps. And 
how the girls love to have her happen in! 

Miss Oleda Schrottky, our Play Lady—yes, she has 
time to tell us about a play your troop may give or about 
a good story-telling book. 

Not far away, we find Miss Alice Conway, just ready 
to start out on a trip to Kansas City. Miss Conway 
visits many troops, helping them during the year. And 
Miss Elizabeth Kemper Adams—she welcomes us, too. 
She it is who plans the Girl Scout Leaders’ courses in 
our colleges. If you go to Smith or Vassar or Mt. 
Holyoke you will be able to take a course in Scouting 
and then, when you graduate, you may become a full- 
fledged Captain at once! 

Next let us go down the hall to a room where many 
typewriters are clicking—the office of THE AMERICAN 
Girt! See Miss Alice Waller smiling: over the many, 
many subscriptions which have come trooping from your 
troops, the past weeks. Hear Miss Helen Ferris telling 
you how pleased she is with your letters and contributions 
and the new story which has 
just come from Ernest 
Thompson Seton. 

You are thinking Na- 
| tional Headquarters a busy 
. * place? Even now we haven’t 
| visited the Supply Depart- 
ment—and perhaps a letter 
is there from your own Cap- 
tain asking us to send you 
some Girl Scout stationery 
or some Merit Badges. Nor 
have we been to the Files 
and Registration where every 
Girl Scout may find a card 
with her name on it! 

One building in the United 


States in which every person 
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is interested in the Girl 


att 


Scouts—in you, in your 
very troop. That is what 
your National Headquar- 
ters is. 


Getting Together 
Toledo, Ohio 


Were you interested in earning a Camp Letter last 
summer? This was one of many interesting Scout 
questions discussed at a regional conference recently 
held in Toledo, Ohio. Scout leaders were present 
from Akron, Bowling Green, Bellevue, Dayton and 





Louisville, Kentucky. Girl Scouts in Akron, Dayton, Columbus, Ohio, Girl Scouts in a pageant at Ohio State 


Louisville, and Toledo are now hard at work in a 
competition for designing this Camp Letter. Next 
summer, it will be awarded, with the following taken 
into consideration: camp _ spirit, personal hygiene, 
courtesy, care of tent, and scoutcraft. 


A Splendid Record 

Middlesboro, Kentucky 
In the mountain town of Middlesboro, Kentucky, the 
Red Rose Troop No. 1 has achieved a record of which 
all of us might well be proud. Organized in April, 1922, 


University, July 4, 1923 


A Sturdy Troop 
Pine Mountain, Kentucky 
Up every morning at five-thirty (if they have “break- 
fast kapers,” it is four!) all day busily at work in their 
classes or with school housekeeping—yet the girls in the 
Pine Mountain Settlement School at Pine Mountain, 
Kentucky, still find time after supper for their troop meet- 
ings. Last summer, the Cincinnati Council generously 


2 these Girl Scouts have since rendered Community Ser- offered two camp scholarships for the month of July to 
vice by assisting with entertainments for the benefit of this troop, with the result that two Kentucky Mountain 
the Public Library; by giving a Christmas party at the Girl Scouts spent happy days at Camp Proctor. Do you 
County Home near Pineville, Kentucky; and by join- 0t wish to offer such scholarships for a Scout neighbor or 
ing in a rally of Camp Fire Girls, Girl Reserves, and two to go to your camp this coming summer ? 
Girl Scouts at Karlan, Kentucky, walking miles in the 
rain that they might help make this rally a success. Wanted: Your Best Girl Scout Songs 
Golden Eaglet Service Sent t 
Brooklyn, New York Mrs. George L. Batchelder 
A Golden Eaglet Service Troop has been started in im Soars Haak, SRR, Soeeeeete 
Brooklyn, with plans which many Golden Eaglet groups The Girl Scout Song Book Committee will be delighted 
may wish to adopt. The troop has been formed for serv- to receive your new original (and very best) songs. Send 
ice. These experienced Scouts will help in training new them to the Chairman, Mrs. Batchelder, whose address is 
Captains, for they will be patrol leaders in the training given above. Show your Scout good judgment by the 
course for Captains, in which each Golden Eaglet will care with which you select the songs you send. 
have her own specialty to 
teach. They will also act ‘ 
% as “traveling lieutenants,” 


, this troop’s. scribe, “you 


going to those Captains who 
tell the local Brooklyn 
Headquarters that they wish 
a lieutenant to help them, 
for a while. “But our plans 
are not all work,” writes 


ought to hear our plans for 
fun!” 

Why not a Golden Eaglet 
Service Troop in your town? 





On Good Turn Day at Wheeling, West Virginia, the Girl 
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Scouts take useful 
gifts to the day nursery 


25 











Listen in on “Ihe American Girl” 


By THE EDITOR 


“What are you reading, 
My pretty maid?” 
“<*The American Girl’, 
Kind sir,”’. she said. 


Scout magazine the other night over the radio 

and she has been after me ever since to subscribe 
for her. Please write me the name of the magazine and 
how much it is. I want to send the money order right 
away.” 

Yes, that is a real letter which came to the Editor, the 
other day. And there is a real Girl Scout meeting, held 
over the radio by Miss Laura Holland every Monday 
evening from Station KDKA, Pittsburg, Pennsylvania 
from 7:15—7:45 p. m., Eastern Standard time. 


Ds Editor: My daughter heard about the Girl 


A contest that was fun 


And now we wish to broadcast to you some very special 
AMERICAN GIRL news about an AMERICAN GIRL contest. 
- Can’t you imagine the fun and the excitement of a contest 
between all the Girl Scouts of your town and all the Girl 
Scouts of a neighbor town to see which could secure the 
largest number of subscriptions to THE AMERICAN GIRL? 
That is just what has been happening lately in our 
Orange-Montclair contest, with the Girl Scout Local Di- 
rectors, Mrs. Mary Littlefield of Montclair and Mrs. 
Minor Osborne of the Oranges, in every way proving 
themselves true friends of THE AMERICAN GiRL. 


The awards 


There were two parts of the contest: one part to see 
which city could report the first 100 per cent troop, with 
every member including the officers, a personal subscriber 
to the magazine. The other part was to see which city 
could secure the largest per cent of subscribers, by a certain 
date. To the first 100 per cent troop was to be awarded 
a book, selected by themselves and to be one which would 
help them in their work upon one of our Merit Badges. 

And to the city securing the largest per cent of sub- 
scribers was to be awarded the original painting of one 
of the covers of THE AMERICAN GIRL. 
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This was the cover on our September AMERICAN GIRL 


24] subscriptions 


How our Montclair and Orange Scouts did work! 
How busily they distributed sample copies of THE 
AMERICAN GIRL to those Scouts who had not seen it 
lately! 

And before the contest was over, 241 subscriptions had 
come in to our magazine! Is it any wonder that we are 
today congratulating the Girl Scouts of Montclair and 
the Oranges and thanking them for helping our maga- 
zine? ‘The largest number of subscriptions was sent us 
by Betty Tonks, of East Orange, who sent us thirty-one. 


The winners 


Which city won? When we came to figure the per- 
centages we discovered that the Oranges were first, but 
by a “one hundreth” only. So to Montclair was given 
second choice so that in both local headquarters may hang 
one of these pictures, to tell all their visitors how splendid- 
ly their Girl Scouts worked in this, the first inter-city 

contest of THE AMERICAN GIRL. 





100 per cent troops 


Excitement ran high from the start 
for both cities wished to send in the 
first 100 per cent troop. East Orange 
won this part of the contest, the suc- 
cessful troop being Troop No. 11, 
Mrs. Charles Robbins, Jr., Captain. 
Turn to page three and look at them! 

But think of this! —Two other 100 
per cent troops reported, shortly 
after: Troop No. 14 of Montclair, 
Mrs. Mary Littlefield, Captain, and 
Troop No. 5 of East Orange, Mrs. 
J. H. Trowbridge, Captain. 





Announcing 
Our February Contests 


Charleston, W. Va. 
vs. Dayton, O. 
Cleveland, O. vs. Cincinnati, O. 


To secure AMERICAN GiRL 
subscriptions 


Our Best Wishes 


to all four cities 
They are serving Scouting 


And now— 


And now we are to have another 
contest. No, two. One is to be inter- 
state, Charleston, West Virginia 
(Miss Harriet Knickerbocker, Local 
Director), is going to have a great 
deal of contest fun with Dayton. 
Ohio (Miss Mifton Lacey, Local 
Director). 

And we are to have a contest be- 
tween two of our large American 
cities: Cleveland, Ohio (Miss Pearl 
Anderson, Local Director), and 
Cincinnati, Ohio (Miss Agnes Reeve, 
Local Director). 
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More Than 
A Magazine— 


WOMAN’S HOME COMPANION has 
become an institution in over two million 
American homes. Its far-reaching reader- 
service, its numerous helpful suggestions, 
its valuable special articles and its inter- 
esting, inspiring fiction have made it more 
than just a magazine. 

















A big money’s worth and a delightfully 

well-balanced editorial leadership are re- 

sponsible for an increase of over 700,000 

circulation in the past five years. Its price 

is right, its policy is right, its usefulness is 
$1.50 a year greatest, otherwise no such gain as this 

$2.50 two years would be possible. 





MANY TREATS FOR YOU IN FEBRUARY 


The February issue of Woman’s Home Companion from cover to cover contains 
one treat after another. The fiction alone consisting of two serials and five short stories | 
is well-worth the price of a year’s subscription—only $1.50. 


You will also enjoy the special article on page 16 by David W. Griffith, the celebrated 
movie director and producer on “The Real Truth About Breaking Into The Movies.” 
This, coupled with six other interesting and helpful special articles on widely varied 
topics, helps to make the February Woman’s Home Companion a= genuine treat 
through and through. 


Good Looks—Good Citizenship—The Tower 
Room— Ready-to-W ear — Fashions— Handi- 
craft—Cooking and Entertainment are reg- 
ular monthly departments of Woman’s Home 
Companion which will deeply interest you and 
your friends. 


Troop Captains will, no doubt, realize that a magazine with such a wide popular 
appeal as Woman’s Home Companion offers splendid money-making opportunities 
for Girl Scouts. Inquiries regarding liberal profits to Girl Scout Troops for obtaining 
subscriptions to Woman’s Home Companion, or individual subscriptions at the 
regular rate of $1.50 a year should be sent to 


The Subscription Staff, Desk S., 
THE CROWELL PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Woman's Home Companion The American Magazine 
Collier’s, The National Weekly The Mentor 
Farm and Fireside 
416 West 13th Street New York City, N. Y. 
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Willow Wand looked at her out 
of eyes as dull and as black as huckle- 
berries. 

“They covet not his scalp but his 
magic,” she said. ‘They will take 
him North and make him a mighty 
medicine-man. Now Willow Wand 
sleeps.” 

She curled herself on the floor in 
front of the fire as 
might a dog, and 
Mary knew that she 
would not wake again 
until stirred by the 
pangs of hunger. 

The girl saw to the 
fire, then she slipped 
on her furs and went 
out. 

The sight that met 
her eyes took her 
breath for a moment. 
So blue was the sky 
that it seemed as if 
the storm had swept 
it clean’ of clouds 
while the earth be- 
neath, decked in its 
wreaths of snow, was 
no less beautiful. 

“The mountain 
range is wearing its 
wedding dress,” Mary 
thought. And indeed, 
from a distance, the 
snow on the trees took 
on the look of finest lace. ‘‘Never 
have I seen it so glorified. But I can 
find no trace of that poor young man 
and his companion.” 

None the less she kept a sharp 
lookout all the morning. Willow 
Wand woke only to eat and sleep 
again, and the sun was descending 
toward the horizon when at last the 
girl saw what she had been waiting 
for. 

Two figures toiled painfully along 
the verge of the stream, jumping 
from. rock to slippery rock and avoid- 
ing the drifts wherever it was pos- 
sible. Finally they stopped and pre- 


pared to pitch their camp below 


her. 

Watching these simple preparations 
she became aware that she was not 
the only one who watched. From 
where she stood a natural grass slope 
swept down the hillside toward the 
strangers for at least two miles. This 
was now deep in snow and was 
seemingly as impassable a barrier be- 
tween her and them as quicksand. 
Beyond her, half a mile to the north, 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


(Continued from page 6) 


a bold shoulder of rock jutted out 
abruptly and on it, unconscious that 
they themselves were overlooked, 
stood two Indians. They talked to 
each other long and with many 
gestures, pointing to the little camp 
and to the general slope of the land 
and when at last they made off in 
haste Mary had gathered she knew 





not how, that they were going to 
summon the rest of their band and 
fall upon the unwitting strangers 
from both north and south. 

The girl had heard of white cap- 
tives in the hands of the Indians and 
longed to warn these men of the ap- 
proach of danger. To shout to them 
was useless. The wind was against 
her and indeed was far more likely 
to carry her voice to the enemy sav- 
ages, even had the two whites not 
been so far away. 

She thought next of the sledge her 
father had dragged after him to bring 
back supplies. Had she had it, she 
might have tried to coast down the 
hill on it even though it was no light 
plaything but built for hard service 
and heavy loads and almost sure to 
bury itself in the drifts ere it had 
gone a rod on its journey. Having 
it not, it was useless to permit her 
mind to dwell upon it. She must 
devise some other way of warning the 
travelers. 

Restlessly, Mary paced up and 
down the little path she had trod in 


The Flight of the Brown Bird 
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the snow, her anxiety growing with 
each turn she made. 

What she needed, she thought rue- 
fully, was a fairy god-mother. One 
who would bestow on her the power 
to fly through the air, but alas, no 
fairy had been invited to her christen- 
ing. This Brown Bird had no wings. 

Time was passing and she felt her- 
self growing des- 
perate. To stand there 
on the heights wait- 
ing to see her fellow 
whites ambushed was 
unbearable. At least 
she could build a fire 
and, perchance, if its 
flames attracted these 
travelers’ eyes, she 
might be able to sig- 
nal to them of the 
approaching danger. 
With this in mind, 
but far from hopeful, 
she hurried back to 
the cabin for dry 
wood and a brand to 
set it alight. 

She threw open the 
door _ impetuously. 
Willow Wand still 
dozed by the blaze, 


Turkey, stuffed and roasted! Don’t you wish you could have “winter the glare of which 
camped” at Cincinnati's Camp Proctor under the successful director- aS reflected from 
ship of Miss Agnes Reeve and Miss Carolyn Gray? 


the silver Mary had 
polished with — such 
care. At sight of it she stopped. 
Might it not be that here was a 
substitute for the wings she had long- 
ed for? 

For all her years Mary was a girl 
of frail build. If any crust had come 
upon the snow haply it would bear 
her weight. At all events she didn’t 
hesitate; but lifting the silver plat- 
ter from the wall she carried it, 
albeit with some difficulty, to the 
edge of the slope. Next she brought 
a stout staff of her father’s. A 
thong of rawhide was attached to 
each handle of the salver to hang 
it from its pegs on the wall. One of 
these she wound around her fist, 
then she seated herself on the platter 
and with the staff pushed off. 

She had not stopped to consider 
her fate should she slide half way 
down the mountain and be unable 
to proceed further. As a matter of 
fact she must then have frozen to 
death. Once off, this did enter her 
mind; but there was no time to 
worry over it. Her pace was too 
(Continued on page 30) 
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A collar that gently 
hugs the neck and 
conforms neatly to 
the slope of the 
neck into the shoul- 
ders. 








Sleeve length that 
covers the wrist of 
the long armed 
and not the finger 
tips of the short 





Shoulders _ neither 
too wide nor too 
narrow —=§in_ short, 
your shoulders. 




















A skirt that neither 
hikes nor dips, but 
hangs evenly to 
your figure. 


Where Custom Tailoring Tells 


On a Captain’s Uniform 








APTAINS, there are certain touches on a serge uniform that can be achieved 

only through Custom Tailoring—in a uniform made to conform to the lines 
of your figure. The snug fit of a shoulder, the trim set of a collar, the length 
of the sleeve, the hang of a skirt—these are the points that best tell whether 
a uniform was made to your measure, or to that of the average figure. 


Ridabock Custom Tailored Uniforms meet these requirements. They are 
fashioned of finest olive drab serge, with all the touches that careful tailoring 
can give. For samples and prices 


Write to 


RIDABOCK & CO. 


149-151 West 36th Street New York City 
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Take your magazine to school 


Get Ready for Camp 


Begin now to get ready for camp 
by earning your camp equipment. 
Then when your troop goes you will 
be prepared. You can have every- 
thing from mess kit to mirror. Other 
girls have done it, and you can too. 
THE AMERICAN Girt will help you, 
if you help us. 


All you have to do to earn these 
premiums is to secure new subscribers 
to THE AMERICAN GirL. (Do not 
count your own subscription as one). 
Just a little effort in your spare time. 
It will be so easy. Take your Feb- 
ruary issue to school. Show it to 
your friends. Tell them about our 
plans for the future—about our 
stories by famous writers; Ernest 
Thompson Seton, Jane Abbott, Elsie 
Singmaster, Beth B. Gilchrist, Katha- 
rine Haviland Taylor, Emilie Benson 
Knipe and Edith Ballinger Price— 
about our big International and camp- 
ing numbers. 


When you have secured all the sub- 
scriptions you can, check the names 
of the premiums you wish on the list 
below and send it in, together with 
the printed names and addresses of 
the new subscribers you have secured 
and $1.50 for each subscription. 








Here is the List—Check, Clip 
and Mail It To Us 


oe OC 


Premium Department, 

The American Girl, 

Girl Scouts, Inc., 

189 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C. 


I wish the premiums I have checked 
below. I am sending the amount in- 
dicated. 


O Whistle 
Nickel Pocket Mirror ......... 1 
Girl Scout Handkerchief 1 
In-Spool Sewing Kit 1 
Girl Scout Web Belt 2 
Girl Scout Stationery 2 
The American Girl 3 
Girl Scout Knife 5 
Handy Flash Light 5 
(6 rrr 8 

10 

12 

12 


No. subscriptions 
1 


Heavy Web Haversack 
Handy Mess Kit 
Girl Scout Bugle 
| Poncho (60x82) ......cccsceces 15 
[1] Blanket (4 pound grey) 


1090900000000 


BEF GAMO fic cc rcdcccevevecctcvecsces 


My address i8.....c.ccccccccees Pee 
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The Flight of the Brown Bird 


(Continued from page 28) 


swift. By means of the staff, she 
was able to keep some sort of a drag 
upon the runaway platter, but long 
ere she reached the bottom this was 
jerked out of her hand and she land- 
ed in a flurry of snow, ice, and silver 
salver in the midst of the little camp. 

For a few minutes her senses were 
quite astray, being shaken out of her 
by her rough landing. She came to 
herself to see a middle aged man 
bending over her, anxiously chafing 
her brow with snow. 

“Where—where is the prince?” 
she asktd confusedly, pushing this 
stranger feebly aside. 

“T told ye she must be demented, 
sir,” the guide said, even as he assist- 
ed her to sit up. 

“And I told you, Christopher, she 
was far from it to hit upon such a 
scheme for passing the drifts.” The 
young man smiled at Christopher 
Gist, then he addressed Mary direct- 
ly. “I pray you, Mistress, is it your 
necessity or ours that hath brought 
you to us in such haste?” 

It took but a few moments for 
Mary to explain the situation. 

“How you are to escape I know 
not,” she ended plaintively, while the 
gentleman wrinkled his brow in 
thought. 

“Since we are caught ’twixt two 
forces, ’tis clear we must slip aside 
from them,” he said cheerily, “and as 
these red-skins will expect us to take 
the easiest road and go across the 
river, and as ’tis plain that we can- 
not do this, leaving a lady who hath 
risked so much for us, to find her 
way home unescorted, we will e’en go 
over the mountain.” 

“But ’tis impassable!” 

“Christopher Gist will find a way: 
He is by far the best woodsman I 
know.” 

“Tt can be done,” Gist said slow- 
ly. “An’ I can borrow yon grand 
platter, Mistress, I’ll warrant the 
savages’ ll think we’ve flown. But 
we’ve no time to loiter.” 

Dragging the salver after him to 
obliterate their foot-prints, Gist sent 
them on for a short distance down 

the valley till they had passed be- 
yond the meadow and come to a 
straggling wood. Then slowly and 
painfully, they all worked their way 


upward, the young man breaking a 
trail for Mary. At last, after a long 
period of such going it began again 
to snow, and Gist dropped the raw- 
hide. 

“The snow hath come in good 
time,” he said in a tone of relief. 
“I expected it, feeling the weather 
moderating, but without it the pre- 
cautions I took to flatten out our 
tracks might have proved useless.” 

He now started to lead the way, 
leaving the platter behind him, but 
his companion stopped him: “Be not 
guilty of base ingratitude,” he 
laughed. “That salver hath served 
our turn, yet doubtless this lady hath 
still a use for it, beside we might 
come this way again some other day 
and stand in need of succor.” 

Which, alas, was a truer saying 
than he knew, for General Brad- 
dock’s disastrous campaign covered 
part of the ground traversed on this 
trip. 

However the little party at last 
reached the Blair hut, to find Willow 
Wand just waking from a nap and 
quite ready to eat anything Mary 
might set before them. 

Her beady black eyes opened wider 
than their wont at sight of the girl’s 
companions. It was quite plain to 
her that this young man made a 
potent magic with the strange black 
marks on his scrolls of paper and 
bark, else he could not have escaped 
his cunning enemies from the north. 

“Doubtless he is a son of the King 
of the Yengees,” she suggested, after 
he and his companion had eaten and 
hastened on their way. 

Mary shook her head. 

“He is not even my fairy prince,” 
she pouted. “He is but a stiff young 
major of militia;George Washington 
by name, on an important errand for 
his Honorable Excellency Lieutenant 
Governor Dinwiddie of Virginia, 
though militia, he says, are not even 
real soldiers.” ' 

Long years afterward she told her 
grand-children a slightly different 
tale. 

“He was not a prince in rank, my 
dears, but even then, before his 
twenty-second birthday, ’twas plain 
he was fated to be a King among 


men.” 








Coming! 








An article by the man who holds the world’s 


record for lighting a fire by friction. 
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Kate Douglas Wiggin 
(Continued from page 7) 


responsibilities, carry the lighter bur- 
dens. Above all you learn to “Carry 


” 


on,” doing a woman’s work in a 
woman’s way, doing small things that 
women have always done, as well as 
the new things that have been opened 
to women, either by their own pluck 
or because men have at last given 
women a chance, and doing them 
patiently, self-forgettingly, with the 
old fashioned touch of a woman’s 
hand. ‘The world isn’t in need of 
women who are duplicates of men. 
A girl should try to be the best Scout 
in the world, if it is in her to go so far. 


“What was Kate Douglas Wiggin 
like when she was my age?” “What 
did she do?” “Where did she live?” 

All of us have such questions to 
ask about our favorite authors. And 
for those of us who wish to know 
more of Kate Douglas Wiggin, we 
have her own autobiography, My 
Garden of Memory, recently pub- 
lished by the Houghton Mifflin Com- 
pany, from which you will find quo- 
tations on page 7. 

How many of you ever played 
games such as these? 

“When I was a little girl! . . . We 
played paper dolls, jackstraws and jack- 
stones; we “tiltered’’; we built houses 
from “stickings’ and “cut-rounds” .. . 
We pulled hairs from the horse’s tail and 
put them in the brook to grow snakes 
which, to our surprise and regret, they 
never did, we waded in the river and ran 
to and fro on the rafted logs; we fished 
for “shiners”; we made cakes of rose- 
leaves and brown sugar, folded them in 
paper and buried them in the earth for 
a week, when we dug them up with great 
ceremony and ate them with much lip- 
smacking.” 

Or might not her “froggery” have 
been in a Girl Scout camp? 

“We used to wait for gay young polli- 
wogs to grow into frogs, one leg at a 
time. Repeated and prolonged observa- 
tions by the pond never once permitted 
us to see a leg actually come out. Nature 
somehow decreed that it should happen 
at night. 

“We found two wounded bullfrogs by 
the side of the water lily pond, mag- 
nificent bass singef%, stoned by ciuel small 
boys. We bound up their broken legs 
and bruised backs and coaxed them into 
health again in one corner of the frog- 
gery that we called the hospital.” 

Home Service—yes, Kate Douglas 
Wiggin gave that, like a true Scout. 
This is from her diary: 

“April 4th. This morning we com- 
menced housecleaning, or at any rate we 
moved downstairs to clean upstairs. We 
carried great armfuls of clothes and 
threw them with featherbeds and mat- 
tresses downstairs, and after we had 
thrown them all down, we tumbled down 
on them and carried them by armfuls 
into the bedrooms. After we got the beds 
made up, Mother swept and we went up- 











Puts You 





cream. It supplies 


lunch, for dinner. 


thorough chewing. 


“On Your Toes” 


For the up-and-coming man who tackles the 
day’s job with energy and vim‘ nothing so 
delicious and satisfying as 


hredded Whea 


BISCUIT eaten with hot milk and a little 


strength that fortify the body against cold— 
and it contains all the bran you need to stim- 
ulate bowel movement. Two Biscuits with 
milk make a perfect meal for breakfast, for 
Delicious with sliced 
bananas or other fruits. Better for children 
than mushy porridges because the crisp, 
flavory shreds of baked wheat encourage 


The Shredded Wheat Company 
Niagara Falls 





bodily warmth and 


New York 





























stairs; while she was sweeping, we took 
tacks out of carpets, as many as we could, 
and then, when she came up, we had to 
clean the playroom.” 


A garden, too, just such a one as 
many of us will have this coming 
spring. 


“May 24th. Father gave me a piece of 
land to make me a vegetable garden, so 
I went right to work. First, I hauled 
manure in Phil’s little cart, and hoed and 
mixed it with the earth, then Nora and I 
went to Grandma’s and got some beet 
seeds, corn, potatoes, lettuce, tomatoes, 
peas; it took us a great while to plant 
them and make a fence around it and it 
wasn’t a very big garden, either.” 


Like many a Girl Scout, she had a 


small sister. (Perhaps, if Kate 
Douglas Wiggin had been a Girl 
Scout, today, she would have called 
that sister her Brownie.) 

Is your young sister like this? 

“The Small Sister was plump, but in 
no way elephantine; her feet, while neat 
and pretty, were sufficiently large to bear 
the weight of her body, yet she was hope- 
lessly unsteady in her movements. Clad 
irreproachably in clean buff or blue calico, 
she lagged behind us on the country road, 
puffing, blow:ng, and shrieking: “Wait for 
me! I can’t keep up!” If there were a 
puddle anywhere within reach, it exer- 
cised a magnetic attraction for her. She 
tried tremblingly to skirt it unscathed, but 
always hovered totteringly on its brink 
and then sat down in it.” 
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PLAY! 
PLAYS! 


We have the newest and 
most attractive as well as the 
largest assortment of plays 
in the world, as well as the 
most popular plays for girls 
only. 


Send a two-cent stamp for 
our new catalogue describing 
thousands of plays. 

We have just published the Girl 
Scout play, 

“The Taming of Horrors’ 


which originally appeared in THE 
AMERICAN GIRL. The price is 30c. per 
copy. 

“Converting of Mrs. Noshuns”’ was 
first published in THE AMERICAN GIRL. 
3oc. per copy. 


SAMUEL FRENCH 
28-30 W. 38th St. New York City 
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ELDRIDGE ENTERTAINMENT HOUSE 
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Here it is—the ice-breaker and 
promoter of good Sociability. 
35 cents each; $13.00 for 50; 
$25.00 per 100. 
Get our free catalog of Plays, 
Operettas, Pageants, Drills, 
Minstrel Material, etc. 


For Boy Scouts, Camp Fire Girls, 
For the Home or School Room, 
Dialogs 

Minstrel Ops — _ and 


quae Blackface Pia; citations, Drills. 
How to Stage a ow to Sane 2 fe Make - - ‘Catalogue i 
T. S. DENISON & CO., 6 3 So. Wabash, Dept. 87, CHICAGO 


CLASS RINGS &PINS 
S Largest Catalog Issued—FREE 
& | Samples loaned class offi- 
av “ cers. Prices $3.20 to $8.00 
SE 23. SE Se: 
or too small. Special designs 
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METAL ARTS CO.,Inc., 7740 South Ave., Rochester, N.Y 
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How Many ~_— You Read? 


Here is a list of books, made out 
especially for the Girl Scouts of 
Dayton, Ohio, for their Good Book 
Week. It was compiled by Captain 
Bertine E. Weston of the Dayton 
Public Library. 

Look down the list and see how 
many you have read. Then ask your 
librarian for the others. Ask her, 
too, to subscribe for THE AMERICAN 
Girv in your library. The girls in 
your town will appreciate seeing our 
magazine every month. 


Adventure 


SEAMAN. Jacqueline of the Car- 
rier Pigeons. 
Wyss. Swiss Family Robinson. 
Animal Stories 


GRAHAM. Wind in the Willows. 

OLLIVANT. Bob, Son of Battle. 

SETON. Wild Animals I have 
Known. 


Dramatics 
Ferris. Producing Amateur En- 
tertainments. 
Mackay. 
for Amateurs. 
STEVENSON. Dramatized Scenes 
from American History. 
Famous Women 


KELLER. Story of My Life. 


Costumes and Scenery 


Moses. Louisa May Alcott. 
SHAw. Story of a Pioneer. 


Girl Scouts 
Assott. Larkspur. 


Low. How Girls Can Help Their 
Country. 

Seton. Woodcraft Manual for 
Girls. 


Historical Stories 


Cooper. Last of the Mohicans. 

Dix. Merrylips. 

Hare. Man without a Country. 

RoosevELT. Hero Tales from 
American History. 


Poetry 


Davis. Girl’s Book of Verse. 
STEVENSON. Home Book of Verse. 


Science and Information 


Bearp. Shelters, Shacks and Shan- 
lies. 

Burcsss. Bird Book. 

McFee. Tree Book. 

Mirton. Children’s Book of Stars. 

Stack. Wild Flowers Every 
Child Should Know. 


Stories 


Barrik. Little Minister. 
Craik. John Halifax, Gentleman. 
Dickens. David Copperfield. 








story in April 


| LOOK! An Earnest Thompson Seton LOOK! 
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353 Fourth Avenue 








SIX BIBLE PLAYS 
oe. 
and 
Helen Miles 


This book has been prepared to meet a need expressed 
by groups all over America. 
Bible has been used throughout. The plays are a work- 
shop product. They have been rehearsed and tested at 


Fully illustrated 


Price $2.00 


THE CENTURY CoO. 
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New York City 
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The Signal 


(Continued from page 21) 


sent letters to foreign countries as 
well as to all parts of the United 
States and has received most interest- 
ing answers to them which we print 
in the Signal. ‘These letters, espe- 
cially from Scouts in foreign parts, are 
read with great interest. The joke 
department is easily managed, all 
good jokes are taken and published. 
There is little work to this. 

Last but far from least, we have 
the special assignments and _ personal 
interviews. These are considered 
very essential to the paper. The spe- 
cial assignments are principally to 
assist the Editors. When we find 
that there is some big event, such as a 
rally or a district meet which it ‘s not 
the duty of any one Troop Editor to 
write up, we call on one of the spe- 
cial assignment corps, of whom there 
are about seven or eight. This great- 
ly relieves the Editors for any girl on 
the assignment corps possesses literarv 
ability and can be trusted to write the 
article without further trouble. 

Last year, when Jane Abbott vis- 
ited Cleveland, one of the special 
assignment girls was asked to write 
an account of the author and her 
books. This she did and we _ pub- 
lished it in The Signal. Some months 
later, when Jane Abbott’s new book 


Minglestream appeared, we found 
that on the back of every paper cover 
of the book was a copy of the article 
which the special assignment girl had 
written and we had published in The 
Signal. So you may see that our spe- 
cial assignment writers are of the best 
and do much toward making the ma- 
gazine interesting. 

Interviews are another interesting 
project of The Signal. At least the 
interviewer finds them so. The first 
person I ever interviewed was Miss 
Frances Morse, formerly director of 
Cleveland Scouts, now of Rhode 
Island. To tell the truth, I was very 
much frightened, being dreadfully 
afraid that I would not know what 
to say. It was not at all difficult, 
however, and I enjoyed listening to 
Miss Morse’s interesting accounts of 
Rhode Island doings. Our _ inter- 
views are very important in that they 
obtain for us many opinions and 
much information from real people, 
some in Scouting and many not. 

These are the things which go to 
make up our little magazine. In spite 
of all that_we can do, we sometimes 
run short of material. We think and 
think and think but there seems to be 
no news of any sort. Then we get 
down to work. Perhaps each Editor 
writes a special article of some sort. 
And so somehow we must manage to 
get enough material together. 








Coming in March! Our International Number 

















Made by 


Dwight Divine and Sons 
Ulster Knife Co. 
Ellenville, N. Y. 








Be Prepared 


Own a Girl Scout Knife 


With a good keen knife at your belt you will be prepared for emergencies 
on the hike or at camp. An official Girl Scout knife is made of finest, keenest 
steel. It is more than a knife; with its can opener, bottle opener, punch blade, 
and screw driver, it is almost a tool chest. 


National Supply Department 
189 Lexington Ave. 


Sold by 


New York City 

















ak: complete Wonderful for 
° 2, oe) stove winter evenings 


This Sterno Stove just the thing to 
entertain friends, make candy, tea, etc. 
Cooking breakfast, lunches, suppers. Does 
anything any stove could do, boil, fry, 
broil, heat soup, curling and fiat-irons. 
No —. smell or dirt. Stove folds flat, 


weighs 
Sold e ‘dealers everywhere or direct. Send 
this Ad. and 25c to Sterno Corp., 9 East 


37th St., New York City, Dept 104, and we 
will send complete stove, handy extinguisher 
and can of Sterno Canned Heat prepaid. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. 


Send — ' while 


offer | 





















. 7 
Always Do This 
Rub your skates dry. Then go over all of 
the metal surface with a soft cloth moist- 

ened with a little 3-in-One, 

Steelis porous. 3-in-One penetrates the 
pores of the metal, forming a protective 
coating thatsuccessfully resists the action 
of moisture, Rust cannot form if you use 


* 
3-in-One 
The High Quality Oil 
Keeps the metal parts of ice skates bright 
--new-looking. Preserves the sharpness 

of therunners, Try it. 

Also oil the clamps and screws with 3-in- 
One. Then they'll work just right. 
Roller skating, too, is better fun if you oil 
the rollers with this good oil. It cuts out 
all dirt-- makes them run marvelously 
light and easy. Never collects dust from 
floor or walk, as heavy, greasy oils do, 
3-in-One is sold at all stores in 50c, 25c_ 15c bottles; 
also in 25¢c Handy Oi! Cans. Read the 3-in-One Dic 
tionary (wrapped around each bottle) fot many other 
valuable uses. 

FREE Youcan bave a generous sample of 3-in-One 
and Dictionary of Uses--both FREE--for the asking 


Three-in-One Oil Co., 165 Bdway. N. Y. 





SONGS Ballads, comic songs, novelty 
songs, coon songs. Clean, catchy 
——_hits that everybody likes, full sheet 
music with beautiful covers. Send for free catalogue. 


T.S. DENISON & CO.. 623 So. Wabash St, Dept. 216 CHICAGO 
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KEOKUK CAMP FOR GIRLS 
Peutucket Pond—Georgetown, Mass. 


25 miles North of Boston. 6th season. 
Bathing, boating, sports, supervisor a 
trained expert. Art craft. Ideal family 
camp with a mother as director. Tennis. 
$150 season of eight weeks. Apply to 


MRS. MARGARET L, FOX 
2 Abbott Street Danvers, Mass. 


EAGLE’S NEST CAMP 
For Girls 
Waynesville, N. C. 


An ideal, outdoor summer, featuring riding, swim- 
ming, sports, crafts, dancing, woodlore, plays, trips, 
Excellent food, mature staff, Al health care. Special 
attention to individual needs. Juniors, senjors $300. 
Inexpensive outfit, NO EXTRAS. 
MRS. FREDERICK MYERS, JR., 


620 East 40th Street Savannah, Ga. 


CAMP MINNETONKA 
Lake Woodbury, Monmouth, Me. 


Join party of New York and Brooklyn 
Scouts. Horseback, Canoeing, Swim- 
ming, Tennis, Dramatics, Nature Lore, 
Handicrafts. Moderate rate. Booklet. 


GERTRUDE C. ARNOLD 
1103 Harrison St. Philadelphia 


MINNEHAHA CAMPS 


Three part camp for Juniors, Seniors, Adults. 
Chimney Rock and Clear Creek Sections. 
“‘Land of the Sky” 

One hundred acres in camp grounds. 
Swimming, horseback, handicrafts, nature lore— 
Minnehaha girls enjoy activities not found during 
the school year under the companionship of experi- 

enced Councilors. 
Owner and Director 
Mrs. Belle Abbott Roxby 
Hendersonville, N. C. 


For Your Fairs and Bazaars 


SELL CANDY 
FOR US 


Liberal profits. 30 days in which to 
send us our share of the proceeds. 
Express prepaid from Fitchburg, 
Mass., to any point in U. S. east of 
Syracuse, N. Y., and north of Phila- 
delphia, Penna. Liberal express al- 
lowances elsewhere. Candy abso- 
lutely fresh. Shipments usually same 
day order is received. FOR MIDDLE 
WEST: We have special assortments 
to ship from Chicago, Ill., prepaid 
for approximately 300 miles. 


$21 Easily Earned 


Upon order of your captain we will 
send an assortment of 60 boxes of 
bars (24 bars to a box) to be sold 
for us—all 5c bars of standard well- 
known makes including SOHRAFFT, 
HERSHEY, WANETA, CURTISS, 
BEICH and other makes, fresh and 
delicious. Sell them in 30 days. Send 
us $51. Keep $21 profit. This profit 
is clear unless you are outside our 
prepaid zone. Give reference. 


We also send smaller lots, 25, 40 or 
50 boxes on similar terms at pro- 
portionate prices. 
You can order from this advertise- 
ment or send for circular. Prices 
quoted are subject to change. 
Address ALL MAIL to 
FRED D. LESURE COMPANY 
Wholesale Confectioner 
FITCHBURG, 1G BROADST.,MASS. 


LASS BINS 


FREE CAT GIVE NAME OF SCHOOL OR 

CLUBANDNUMBERIN CLASS y 1, 
A : Either pin illustrated made with any 3 let- 
¥i ters and 2 figures, 1 or 2 colors enamel 
D Silver plate, 25¢ ea . $2.50 doz. Sterling 
silver, 40¢ ea., $4. 00 doz. Write for catalog 
‘3499 of Sterling and solid gold pins and rings. 


Bastion Bres.Ca 544 Bastian idg., Rochester, N.Y. 3529 











Winter address 
St. Petersburg, Fla. 












































Who’s Who in “The American Girl” 


GutTzon Borc- 
LUM, the sculptor 
who madethe 
statue of Abraham 
Lincoln, is at pres- 
ent carving a series 
of figures from the 
side of a moun- 
tain at Atlanta, 
Georgia. The At- 
lanta Girl Scouts 
recently sent us a 
picture of this mountain. 

> 

Hundreds, no, thousands of girls 
every year enjoy reading Dr. and 
Mrs. Knipe’s books. The Girl Pa- 
triot Series (Macmillan) and The 
Denewood Berries (Century) include 
many such popular stories'as The 
May-flower Maid and The Flower 
of Fortune. Those who have known 
TheSixpence will be pleased to hear 
of a new book, 4 Continental Dollar. 
Dr. and Mrs. Knipe have promised 
to write more stories for the Girl 
Scouts. 

< 

We hope that all of you will wish 
to pass Kate DoucGLtas WIGGIN’s 
charming little article on to your own 
newspapers. 

<> 

ANNA HeEmpsTEAD BRANCH has 
written us, “I wish to do all I can 
for the Girl Scouts.” 

To those of you who wish short 
poems, dramatized for special troop 
programs, parties, or your camp-fires 
next summer, we recommend the 
Christodora House papers, written by 
Miss Branch. The Bubble Blowers; 
The Golden Torch (the story of 
King Midas); St. Francis and the 
Wolf (a game for children founded 
on the legend of St. Francis and the 
Wolf of Gubbio), and Ceremony for 
the Bringing in of the Birthday 


Cake (often used by Miss Oleda 
Schrottky). Send for a complete list 
of Miss Branch’s dramatized poems, 
to Christodora House, 147 Avenue B, 
New York City. 

<> 

Mr. Matrack Price, the distin- 

guished art critic, suggested the plan 
for a Girl Scout poster competition 
to The Poster. 

<> 


Once more, we extend our sincer- 
est thanks to our Scout contributors 
who are, indeed, Associate Editors of 
this issue. To Miss Cora Nelson, 
Regional Director of Ohio, West 
Virginia, and Kentucky, to every 
Local Director, Commissioner, and 
Captain in those states comes our 
gratitude for their generous response 
to our.requests for pictures and spe- 
cial Scout news. 

<> 

MarGuERITE Jacoss is a loyal 
friend of the Dayton, Ohio Scouts, 
who accompanied them upon their 
trip to McCook Field. Ruth Rohner 
of Troop 11, Akron, wrote the story 
of the flood at our special request 
since word of this service done by the 
girls had reached National Head- 
quarters. Erdene Lynde, of Troop 
4, Cleveland, also at our request, de- 
scribed for us The Signal. Her sug- 
gestions will be helpful for Scout 
papers, wherever published. 

<> 


When we saw Epna PHYLLIS 
NicHo.s’ adorable beanbag patterns 
in Philadelphia (where she is a 
Scout Captain), we promptly urged 
her to “pass them along” through 
THe American Girt. “I think 


Miss Snavely’s drawings are the best 
part, though,” wrote Miss Nichols to 
us. Miss Snavely, too, is a friend of 
the Scouts. 





Happy Toledo, Ohio Girl Scouts 
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In Brooklyn— 





Official hea d- 
quarters for Scout 
clothing and ac- 
cessories is in 
Brooklyn’s largest 
Store — where a 
special  depart- 
ment awaits you. 


ABRAHAM & STRAUS we 


BROOKLYN 














Girl Scouts, 
Listen! 


HEN in Scranton, re- 

member we are sole 
agents for Girl Scout equip- 
ment. We are serving Girl 
Scouts just as we have been 
serving your brother Boy 
Scouts for years and years. 


Samter Bros. Co. 


Scranton, Pa. 





Girl Scouts, 
Attention! 
WE want you to know that 


this store is. oficial head- 
quarters for Washington, and 
when you come in for Scout Ap- 
parel or Equipment, you will 
find a royal welcome. 


The echt Co. 


7th Street, at F Street, N.W.., 
Washington, D. C. 


Introducing 
“The Way in Scoutville”’ 


This month a new department, “The 
Way in Scoutville,” makes its bow, a de- 
partment which we hope will grow and 
grow, one that will be of use and interest 
to all our Girl Scout readers. On either 
side this column of friendly talk you will 
find the advertisements of Girl Scout 
equipment agents—each month more and 
more of them. Pick out the one nearest 
you and go or write to them for your 
equipment, whether it be a uniform or a 
whistle that you wish. You will be sure 
of getting standard Girl Scout Equip- 
ment—good goods. Use this department 


and mention THE AMERICAN GIRL. - 


Your uniform 


What fun it is to own Girl Scout equip- 
ment! First of all your uniform, de- 
signed for comfort and ease of move- 
ment. How freely you can step out in it! 
And how trig and trim and practical it 
is in cut and color! 

Do you not like to see your whole troop 
put their best foot—or feet—forward, 
completely uniformed? Have you never 
before the start of a parade looked about 
you with a thrill of pride at your fellow 
Scouts, all eager, like high spirited 
horses, to be up and on? And when the 
parade gets started, has your heart never 
given a queer excited little jump as you 
looked ahead of you down the long brown 
line of your sister Scouts in uniform? 


Merit badges, and other things 


Look more closely at them. First there 
is the youngest tenderfoot, just up from 
the ranks of the Brownies, starting on her 
long career as a Girl Scout. She has a 
broad expanse of sleeve waiting for the 
mysterious insignia, so clear in meaning 
to other Scouts, that tell of work and fun 
and knowledge gained through Scouting. 
Mayhap your troop boasts a Golden 
Eaglet with her golden device. 


Hats and ordering hats 


Do you see the trefoil on their hats 
and colorful neckerchiefs? Observe these 
hats particularly. Does your whole troop 
wear them at the same smart angle? 

And do you know how to order hats 
by head size? Here is a chart the Na- 
tional Supply Department has given “The 
Way in Scoutville.” Keep it and order 
by it. 


Approx. Head Hat Approx. Head Hat 


Measurement Size Measurement Size 
20% in. 6% 23% in. 7% 
21% “ 6% 23% “ 7% 
21% “ 7 23% “ 7% 
22 = 7% 24% “ 7% 
22% ne 7% 24 - 8 
226m * 7% (Do not give sizes 


used for men’s hats.) 








Your Letters, too, 


can have a touch of Scouting if 
you write them on Girl Scout 
stationery. One quire of paper 
with envelopes. Excellent qual- 
ity linen paper, cream color, 
stamped in brown with the offi- 
cial drawing of the Girl Scout 
running. 


Only 50 cents. 


National Supply 


_ Department 
189 Lexington Ave. New York 














What color is your 
patrol’s neckerchief? 


LOWING cardinal? Purple? 
Or any of the other colorful 
shades offered by our National 
Supply Department? 
Our neckerchiefs are of best mer- 
cerized cotton, embroidered with 
the official trefoil seal. Only 40 cts. 


Made by 


Stanton Brothers 
105-107 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Sold by 
National Supply Dept. 


198 Lexington Avenue, New York 
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The Girl Scout Poster Competition 


(Continued from page 15) 


directed and carried out.” (A repro- 
duction of this poster is shown on the 
Editor’s page, page 42.) 

“Emmy Russack’s poster is a good 
one because it picturizes the “do a 
good deed” idea, which is one of the 
fundamentals of the whole Scout 
idea. A Girl Scout is stepping for- 
ward to help an old woman with a 
basket. The figures would have had 
a better “large effect” if they had been 
made to occupy a_ proportionally 
larger area of the poster. ‘There is 
too much unneeded space in the 
design. The figures, a little un- 
certainly painted, are in color, on a 
yellow ground with distant trees and 
cottage in purple. The lettering is 
one of the few instances in the com- 
petition of the utilization of a good, 


conventional Italian letter form. (This 

poster is reproduced on page 14.) 
Concerning Miss Fern ‘Toombs’ 

posters in Class D, that for profes- 


* sional artists, Mr. Price comments, 


“This poster is one of the few sub- 
mitted that possesses a really “large 
effect” or that in any new or 
striking way solves the problem of 
poster design or of the twenty-four- 
sheet proportion. In composition, it 
shows an unusual and_ excellent 
scheme of placing all the lettering in 
a panel of its own, with a maximum 
of free space for the pictorial element. 
The figure of the Girl Scout, domi- 
nantly large in proportion, supports 
the Flag, and a pine branch is used 
with admirable skill to gracefully yet 
firmly bind the composition together.” 








In March 


A Message to you from Sir Robert Baden Powell, written especially for 
“The American Girl” 

















Girl Scouts Are True. = .15 
Girl Scout Songs 
Vocal Booklet .... 10 
Piano Edition .... 30 





189 Lexington Avenue 








At Troop Meetings this 
Winter Sing Girl Scout Songs 


Be prepared for camp next summer by learning Girl 
| Scout songs this winter. Then your troop can sing out 
| full and clear above the rest around the campfire. You | 
| will all know the words and music. You will sing on | 
| the key. And it will be such fun this winter, too. | 
| 


| Songs 

| America, the Beautiful $0 05 
Enrollment ......... .10 

| Everybody Ought to be 

epee eee 15 

| First National Train- 

| ing School ....... 25 
8 te eee .60 


Order from 


National Supply Department 





Girl Scout Song Sheet. $0.04 

Lots of 10 or more .03 
Gouteight ......... 15 
Oh, Beautiful Country —.05 
On the Trail: 


Piano Edition .... .60 
Midget Size ...... 05 
Lots of toormore 02 
SE 2s 4:0 on 0 4% .10 
To America ........ .25 
Be Prepared. Girl 
Guide Song ....... 35 


New York City 











The Vision Our Fathers 
Loved 


(Continued from page 13) 


Make pure the heart, honest the speech 
and righteous the deed of this nation. 
God of our Fathers, defend us from 
error in council, 

Rend thou our heart to the depth, 
keep thou our eyes on the height, 
Let us remember the prayer of our 
fathers and the dream of the Old, 
Old Glory. 

Here on the altars they tended, keep 
their fire bright. 

CuHorus (All repeat as a chant 
the last lines. If preferred the 
three stanzas may be broken into 
separate parts and distributed 
among more speakers.) 





Written for the Girl Scouts of 
Christodora House, 147 Ave. B. 
New York City, and presented by 
them to the Girl Scouts. 


A GIRL SCOUT 


SEES AND HEARS 
Lend Us Your Eyes and Ears 
and We Will Improve Them 





THE GUIDE TO NATURE 
Subscription $1.50 per year 
Sample Copy 15 Cents 
EDWARD F. BIGELOW, Editor 
ArcAdiA 


SOUND BEACH CONNECTICUT 











Be completely uni- 
formed, even down 
to your handkerchief 


Khaki uniform and hat, brown 
shoes and stockings and a 
khaki-colored handkerchief as 
the little touch that carries out 
the effect. Embroidered in 
brown, with the trefoil seal. 


Linen, 40c. Cotton, 25¢c. 


National Supply 
Department 


189 Lexingt on Ave. New York 
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Nancy LeeAdventures It 
(Continued from page 11) 


it usually was. The sea was the same 
sun-kissed blue. What was it then 
that her eye missed? 


Suddenly she knew. With a faint 
little cry, she turned toward the spot 
where the ruined hut had always 
stood with the palmetto growing from 
its midst. There was no hut there 
now—nor any palmetto! 

Hurrying over the spot, horror 
shaking her to the very depths, she 
stood before the place where the hut 
had been—a gaping pit now where it 
had sunken inward, had caved in—the 
cave-in which Andy had always so 
cheerfully alluded to. And down 
within those ruins under that debris 
beyond a shadow of doubt, were the 
friends who had become so dear to 
her! 

Her friends in danger, Nancy 
acts quickly. What does she do 
and is the mystery solved at last? 
Read all about it in our March 
issue. And if your subscription 
expires next month, send in your 
money at once so that you will 
not miss the exciting chapters for 
which you have been waiting so 
long. 








Pioneers of the Sky 
(Continued from page 19) 


said Lt. Macready, “I was talking 
with some old men who had crossed 
the continent in wagons years ago. It 
took them ten months. When I told 
them we had crossed it in a day, l 
could clearly see they didn’t believe 
me.” 

After this talk we were taken to 
the flying field where our pictures 
were taken. Lt. Wendell Brookley, 
who is noted for his sky writing and 
his ability to make his plane perform 
any acrobatic feat known in the air, 
then came out in his flying togs, look- 
ing, as one of the Scouts remarked, 
“ready to go to the North Pole” and 
climbed into his favorite little pursuit 
plane. Eagerly we crowded about to 
ask questions and Lt. Brookley an- 
swered them. Then the propeller 
was sent spinning round, the plane 
took off and for the next half hour he 
kept us in squeals of delight by his 
thrilling flying. When he landed, 
we gave him our Girl Scout cheer 
with a will. The noon whistle sud- 
denly reminded every one of time and 
duties and the visit was reluctantly 


ended. 








Girl Scout Posters 
and Drive Literature 


Did you know that Mary Roberts Rinehart, Josephine Daskam 
Bacon, and Admiral Sims have written about Scouting? 
These and many other pamphlets and posters are on sale at National 


Headquarters. They will be of great assistance to your Local Council 
in furthering the cause of Scouting in your community. Order from 
this list. 
Posters Pamphlets Price 
Price Series Price Per 
Price Per No. Each 100 
7 Size Each 100 Why I Believe in Scout- 
Girl Scout Poster, by ing for Girls ...... 10 2c 3=—. $1.50 
Lester Ralph By Mary Roberts Rine- 
Heavy Placard .... 23x16 20c $15.00 hart 
Heavy Printing Why My Girls Are Girl 
TOGO: sacescccss Be 15¢ 10.00 BUS scvchacnnces 15 2c 1.50 
Heavy Placard .... 18x13 15¢ 10.00 By Rear-Admiral W. S. 
Heavy Printing Sims 
Paper .......-.- 11x14 10¢ 8.00 Has She Got Pep?..... 21 2c 1.50 
Heavy Printing By Josephine Daskam 
MOET cccessesces 4x5% 5¢ 4.00 Bacon 
D ; Your Girl and Mine.... 9 2c 1.50 
Windshield Poster, for By Josephine Daskam 
Girl Scout Week. Bacon 
Printed in four col- One of Uncle Sam's 
ors and gummed for pT Eran 4a 2c 1.50 
attaching to wind- Girl Scouts — Their 
shield ............. 7x8% 10c 8.00 Works, Ways and 
Scout Saluting ...... 10x15 10c 8.00 | Re AERA 5 Se 4.00 
Heavy Printing Blue Book of Rules.... 12 25¢ 22.50 
Paper, “Reprint Li- Intro. Training Course 
_terary Digest” for Officers ........ 13 15c 12.50 
Jingle Poster The Citizen Scout Pro- 
Buff Heavy Print- OO inccadanesdes 14 15¢ 12.50 
ing Paper ... wees 19x24 Se 4.00 Why Scouting for Girls 
Buff Heavy Print- Should Interest Col- 
ing Paper ...... 11x14 3c 2.00 lege Women....... 16 Se 4.00 
Buff Heavy Print- Girl Scout Councils, 
ing Paper ...... 6x7%e 2c 1.00 Their Organization 
Child Welfare Poster and Control ....... 17 1Se 12.50 
ee rer. 6.85 Community Service for 
Bey SE kixntékecdsescaccns 1.00 CSE BOOS oc c0sses 18 15¢ 12.50 


Girl Scout Drive Buttons, $15.00 per M 


National Supply Department 


189 Lexington Avenue New York City 











“Are Girl Scouts Allowed to Sell Things?” 
and 
«What Then About the Advertisements in THE AMERICAN GIRL ?” 
Two Questions often asked and replies to both 


To the first, Mrs. Frederick Edey says, “Our policy does not mean 
that Girl Scouts are not to sell anything at all to raise money for 
camp or other Scout plans. It is just this: that when you hold a 
sale, do so under supervision of your Captain with her to take charge 
cf the money. Ask your Captain to read to you pages 8 and 9 of her 
Blue Book.” 


To the second question, Miss Alice Waller, our Business Manager, 
says, “Every advertisement appearing in THE AMERICAN Girt, which 
suggests that Girl Scouts sell any article, advises you to do so in a 
group. In this way, our advertisements and the Girl Scout policy tound 
in the Blue Book agree.” 























When writing to advertisers mention THE AMERICAN GIRL 
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GIRLS! 
BIG STAMP BARGAIN 


ALL FOR 10c—1 set Airplane stamps, 
10 blank approval sheets, 1 small pocket 
album, 1 stamp wallet, 250 hinges, per- 
foration gauge and millimetre scale, 1 
triangle stamp, packet rare stamps from 
Abyssinia, East Africa, Nyassa, Georgia, 
Turkey, etc., etc., and price lists--ALL 
FOR 10c and 2c postage to approval ap- 
Plicants only. 


PIKE’S PEAK STAMP CO. 


BOX 215, COLORADO SPRINGS, COLO. 


10c Weber’s Popular Dime Sets. 10c 


3 Abyssinia, 3 Azerbajan, 50 Austria, 7 
Bosnia, 10” Belgium Farcel Post, 10 Can- 
ada Revenues, 5 Epirus, 5 Fiume, 9 Ger- 
man Air Mail, 10 Guatemala, 50 Hungary, 
25 Japan, 20 Lichtenstein, 10 Nyassa, 4 
Rhodesia, 25 Roumania, 40 U. S., 25 Wur- 
temberg, and your choice of 300 other sets 
to choose from. 


10 cents per set or 12 for $1.00 
Lists free. 


WEBER’S APPROVALS SATISFY 


Full line of Albums, Catalogues and Col- 
lectors’ Supplies. Get our complete price 
lists for your supplies. 


ELWOOD D. WEBER 
1377 Park Avenue Plainfield, N. J. 








F R E E—Two Sets of Nyassa 
20 Different British Colonies 


Barbadas and Jamaica pictorials and a 
packet of hinges all for a request for my 
1, 2 and 3c net sheets, also at 50% Disct. 
None better. 
CHAS. T. EGNER 
4821 FRANKFORD AVENUE 
Frankford, Phila., Pa. 


DON’T MISS THIS 


5 Cuba unused catalog $1.62 for 5 cents 
also 25 stamps free to new applicants 
for 50% approval. selection—sheets or 
books, 1-2-3c. etc. Many Bargains. 


Cc. A. STROM 
284 E. 2nd St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


NEW EUROPE 
All different to ap- 


proval applicants 


L sending 2c for re- 
turn postage. 


H. H. ANVELINK CO. 
2410 Prairie St. Milwaukee, Wis. 


WESTLAND 
WONDER PACKET! 


105 Excellent Stamps ((all diiff.) from 
Congo, Siam, South Africa, Trinidad and 
Tabago, Turkey, etc. Pocket stock book 
and a triangle stamp. All for 8 cents to 
applicants for approvals. 500 var. with 
free stock book and 500 hinges for 47 cts. 
WESTLAND STAMP CO. 
70 Westland Ave. Boston, Mass. 











Stamps 
By WILBUR F. CANNON 


If you have any stamps which you find 
difficult to identify, send them to the 
Editor of this department, enclose return 
postage, and he will be glad to help you. 
Your stamps will be promptly returned to 
you. We shall also gladly send other in- 
formation about stamp collecting. 


Germany is issuing new stamps almost 
every week. Of late, stamps in the mil- 
lions and billions of marks have appeared. 
The highest we have yet seen is the 
twenty billion mark denomination, but by 
the time this appears in print no doubt 
that high value will be surpassed. Below 
we illustrate the one billion value. All of 











the various denominations are of the same 
design, usually in two shades of the same 
color. It now requires 160,000,000,000 
marks to send a letter from Germany to 
this country. At twenty three cents a 
mark you can figure out what the face 
value of the stamps before the war was— 
today it is less than fifteen cents! 





The various governments print their 
stamps in many ways, engraving, litho- 
graphing, wood-cuts, etc. Egypt has just 
issued a new set of stamps, printed by the 
same process as the illustrations in sup- 
plements of our larger cities’ Sunday 
newspapers, by rotogravure, The stamp, 
which has no English inscriptions, is il- 
lustrated below. 











Have you entered the contest which 
we described in the January issue of 
“The American Girl’? If you have 
not done so, there is yet time, if you 
will submit your article within the next 
week, after you receive this issue. 


MILLIONS FOR PENNIES 
New German Stamps 


1,000,000 Marks, 

4,000,000 Marks, 

5,000,000 Marks, ° ° 

10,000,000 Marks, mint.........-..sseeceeeneeees 5c, 
25 different British Cols., used, 10c. 

Approvals, Ic., 60% discount and net (dad rill like 
the 60% and net) for references. 








Cc. Lat. Wilhelm and Son 
5209 Wilton Heights Ave., Baltimore, Md. 





CRETE REVOLUTION 
Six large, handsome stamps, 10c 
Japan 1914, 1, 5, and 1o yen, fine, 10 cts. 
We send beautiful stamps on approval. 
Reference please. 


THE H. R. McKENZIE CO. 
Bellingham, Wash. 


FREE FREE 
10 UNUSED STAMPS 


to Approval Applicants 


U. S. and Foreign Stamps sent on ap- 
proval at 66 2-3% Discount, from Stand- 
ard catalogue prices. 


J. DE JONG 
516 West 162nd Street, New York City 


IRELAND 


These stamps are going to prove quite scarce, as 
they were issued in limited quantities. The fob 
lowing collections are exceptional offers: 


Two different, scarce Irish..........+e00- 10e 
Six different, scarcer Irish.......cccccces 15¢ 
Ten different, rare Irish...........e.eee0. 35¢ 


GERMANY 


The new million and billion values are out! 
The following are all unused 
One, two, four, five, ten, twenty, fifty and 
one hundred MILLION mark value, ea. 10c 
= Eanes million and one billion mark 
dee Osnsbecheeenséeabeessae each 15c 


COLLECTIONS 


All the following come from every part of the 
world, and each stamp is “worth while’: 

50 different...... 10c 200 different......20¢ 
300 different...... 35c 500 different...... 50c 
1000 all different, catalog value $20—$25, $1.75 
Larger packets, up to 20,000 assembled to order. 





Every stamp we sell is guaranteed genuine, 
and the prices quoted are postpaid. 

With every order we will include without ad- 
ditional charge a coupon good for $1 worth of 
stamps, free, and our wholesale price-list. 


WILBUR F. CANNON AND CO. 
1413 Carey Ave., Davenport, 5, lowa 


Dear Girl Scouts: 


I am a Stamp Dealer as well as the 
writer and publisher of a very interesting 
book, LOOKING BACKWARD or FRAG- 
MENTS FROM A CHECKERED LIFE. 
It is my life story, and a good book for 
young or old. Many pages are devoted to 
the Delightful Stamp Hobby and to my 
extensive travels abroad. You will enjoy 
this story of my éarly life, with its ups 
and downs. This fine 330-page book only 
$2.00; $1.80 to stamp dealers. Also sold 
on the installment plan, 50c down, $1.50 
within three months. Illustrateed circular 
and four unused Austrian stamps free, 
for 2c postage. 


ALSO 
Nice Stamps Cheap 


100 Foreign Stamps, all diff., manenet 3 .50 
50 British Colonies, all different... 30 
500 Mixed Stamps, many varieties. . -60 
Set Old Italy, Dues 10 vars.......... 15 
Fine set 13 varieties Nyassa, 1901.. -40 





’ Fine set 10 varieties Nyassa, 1901... -20 


Finland, 4 varieties, unused........ 10 
Liberia 1906 a 9 varieties.... .35 
E 
Address 
J. E. HANDSHAW 
79 Nassau St. New York 





FREE  LIBIA 


Four varieties to each applicant for Mait- 
land approvals at fifty per cent discount 
Enclose two cents return postage. 


MAITLAND MILLIKEN 
Foster Bldg. 


Denver, Colo. 





WONDER PACKETS 


1ooo Different Stamps ............ $1.50 
500 Different Stamps ............ 50 
25 Varieties, French Colonies.... .10 
25 Varieties, British Colonies..... -10 


25 Varieties, Portuguese Colonies. .10 


FRANCOIS E. DESSERT 
172 State Avenue 
Fall River, Mass. 


GIRL COLLECTORS 


Send for our Bricol Approvals. No 
premiums but good stamps at fair prices. 
Ref. necessary. Scott’s 1924 cat. $1.50 


THE ROSEMONT STAMP CO. 
95 Hastings St. Woodfords, Maine 


Dept. A.G. 
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THREE MILLIONS 
of Good, Clean Stamps in Stock 
40,000 Varieties 
No worthless junk of any kind in our 
packets. NO DISAPPOINTMENT when 
buying from us. We import stamps from 
all parts of the world in large quantities 

and can offer 
REAL BARGAINS 

Buy from a reliable, experienced stamp 
dealer because Stamp Collecting is a mat- 
ter of confidence. 

Try us to-day. Save money 
100 diff. Stamps 8c 200 diff. Stamps lic 
300 diff. Stamps 25c 400 diff. Stamps 35c 
500 diff. Stamps 45c No duplicates. 
1000 diff. Stamps of the best grade. .$1.50 
French Colonies, 25 diff. 10c, 50 diff. 22c 
French Colonies, 100 diff. 50¢, many pic- 

tures. 

Portuguese Colonies, 50 diff.. cone 
Portuguese Colonies, 100 diff........... 70c 
24 diff. Large Picture Stamps of Turkey, 


28c. 
100 diff. Hungary 12c, 50 Luxemburg 55c 
Ask for our monthly Bargain list and 


FREE 25c Premium Envelope FREE 


THE STAMP COLLECTOR'S EXCHANGE 


44 New Street Newark, N. J. 
100 DIFF. STAMPS FREE 


To applicants for our Popular Approvals. 
Postage 2c extra 
GBD AM DIPOTORE .ncccccccccccccccce 50c 
Tee BE TIES icciccveccascescves $2.00 
We give free with every 1000 var. packet 
— hinges. 
TD Var. WU, Bo. Geis cccccccccccecesss 25c¢ 
BACHUS STAMP COMPANY 


147 DANFORTH AVE., JERSEY City, N. J. 


FRENCH COLONIES FREE 


Nice set French Colonies including Pic- 

tures of Wild Animals, Native Chiefs, 

African Scenery, etc. Big price list of 

1000 Genuine Stamp Bargains and Copy of 

our latest Catalogue of Stamp Albums. 

Special Packets and ——— all for 2c. 
postag 


EMPIRE STAMP co. 
350 Lippincott St. Toronto, Canada 


SPECIAL XMAS PACKET 


500 Var. fine foreign Postage Stamps for 
$1.00 bill. Brother may want one too. 











SP Ws Ts Ee PR wcccasscsvccceces 10 
ee SSD ere 30c 
13 Var. Argentine 1923 incl. 1 Peso....25c 
8 Var. Mexico 1923 incl. 1 Peso....... 20c 
WME, .t-6.0h a imeea eseneidkemne ee 10c 
10 Var. Thrace, Cat. 68c, net.......... 20¢ 


CHAS. JOHNSON 
Box 423 e Grantwood, N. J. 


Girls! Hills’ ““Humdinger’’ Packet 
contains 102 dif. stamps from Congo, 
Cochin. Bermuda, No. Borneo, etc.! Price 
only 12 cents to approval applicants 
sending reference. Special gift of per- 
foration gauge, stamp wallet and small 
album free with each order. Supply lim- 
ited, so act quickly! 


H. HILLS 


500 Wilde Street Drexel Hill, Pa. 


LISTEN GIRLS 


Try to find a postage stamp from every 
country in the world. 








I will send you 25 different countries 
for 25c. 


FRED W. SHAUB 
4219 B. Olive Street St. Louis, Mo. 


STOP AND READ 


Packet of 300 diff. varieties will be given 
free to all applicants purchasing $1.00 
worth or over of my 50% off approvals 
Packet of 300 var. for 35c. 


JOHN CZERWIEC 
43 Union Street Holyoke, Mass. 





When Comet Dam 
Broke 


(Continued from page 18) 
And it was stated by those who saw 
us that it was hard to distinguish just 
which were pigs! 

With the dam gone, we were en- 
tirely cut off from camp. The same 
little Ford coupé then volunteered to 
take four muddy, tired Scouts to their 
camp, by a long detour. Maybe we 
weren’t glad to get back, to be re- 
assured that our friends there were 
safe and, in turn, to let them know 
that we were all right. 


Things had been happening at 
camp, too. Our boats and boat-house 
had gone in the flood. “Elizabeth” 
was floating in her garage. The road 
had been washed away and, marconed 
as we were on a hilltop, instead of a 
tranquil expanse of water below us, 
we saw a deep gully: about five hun- 
dred feet wide. Wet blankets, cots, 
clothes—the girls of Troop 4 were 
proving themselves real Girl Scouts 
and were acclimating themselves 
to the upset condition of camp when 
the Massillon Boy Scouts came to 
our rescue. They were closing their 
Camp Mason the next day and so of- 
fered us their site and equipment at 
Turkeyfoot Lake, about three miles 
from Comet Dam. 

The girls left Comet on a Saturday 
morning and the following Tuesday, 
“Mother” Hostettler had everything 
set at Camp Mason and started all 
over with thirty-five Scouts from 
Troop 1, Wadsworth, Ohio. Here, 
too, it rained and rained, but no dam- 
age was done. And four weeks later, 
we closed the best and largest camp 
we ever had, two hundred and twen- 
ty-five girls having attended in one 
and two week periods. The Camp- 
ing Committee of our Council is now 
busy trying to find a site for a per- 
manent camp and we Scouts in Akron 
and Summit County are all anxiously 
awaiting news of where it will be. 


The Mystery solved! 


Read “Nancy Lee” 
in March 





ASK YOUR STOREKEEPER FOR 


STOVINK 
THE RED STOVE REMEDY 


Manufacturers 
JOHNSON’S LABORATORY, INC, 
Worcester, Mass. 


290 MIXED STAMPS 


10c. 


and a free photo of 
a Winter View 


from Maine 


PHIL. LUNDSTED 


Cape Cottage Maine 





GOOD STAMPS CHEAP 
FREE. PREMIUM 


Bargain approvals that will satisfy every 
collector. Ref. Please 


STAR STAMP EXCHANGE 


5724 So. Park Avenue Chicago, III. 





100 all different Greece Stamps 
for $1.00. (Quality) 


LEON MINASSIAN 
P. O. Box 5, Sta. | 
New York City 











This Pretty Wreath. 
Any Initial and full 
name in script type 





with indelible ink 
and pad for marking 
linen. 

50 CENTS 


RICHMOND STAMP WORKS 
8 Ionia Ave., S.W., Grand Rapids, Mich. 





GENUINE INDIAN MADE 
BASKET, BLANKETS 


wampum, catalog. 


GILHAM 
Kelseyville Calif. 





Per 100 Stamping names 
Make$19 on Key ch 4 Sena ave 
for sample and instructions to G, S. 
TAG CO., Cohoes, N. Y 
HEMSITITCHING and Piloting at- 
tachment works on any machine—$2, with 
instructions. SCOTT, Cohoes, N. Y 

I made it with small 

$50 a Wee Mail Order’ Business. 
Booklet for stamp tells how. Sample and 
Plan 25c. 12 Mail order articles FREE. 
ALGS SCOTT, Cohoes, N. Y 
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Size Price 
Te 10-18 $3.50 
38-42 4.00 
Short Coat Suit......... 10-18 4.50 
38-42 5.00 
EE) ‘sawnaowawes wnt 10-18 2.00 
38-42 2.50 
NN Re ee ee 10-42 2.25 

Norfolk Suits—Officer’s: 
Khaki, light weight. 34-42 7.00 

x Attendance Stars 

ME, Since kan saeSanassnacke $a.20 
BN ay epecncmeraehnexs 15 
aPiret Class Badee.....0.6. 25 
eo rere 15 
TE RE $0.25 
rer See 75 
x* Community Service ...... 25 
x®Golden Eaglet ........... 1.50 
ere err ree $0.15 
x Corporal Chevron ......... .10 
ee SN, OIE cess wnsesas 1.25 
America, the Beautiful....... $0.05 
DEL cca urencnennecees -10 


Everybody Ought to be a Scout 15 
First National Training School 25 


WE EY hic axdenrnacanwee .60 
Girl Scouts Are True........ 15 
American Flags 
Size Material Price 
at a errr $2.70 
SESH. WEG onciccsccvcccsiees 3.50 
SAGER. WO oncsivicscccccess 4.50 
3x5 ft. 834 inches .........+- 4.50 
(x) Troop Flags 
Size Material Price Lettering 
- 2x3ft. Wool. .$2.50 roc per letter 
2%4x4ft. Wool.. 4.00 5c “ “ 

3x5 ft. Wool.. 5.50 20c “ “ 
4x6 ft. Wool.. 800 20c “ “ 
NOTE: 














Effective February 1, 1924 


Uniforms 
. ; Size Price 
Khaki, heavy weight 34-42 $15.00 
Serge sete eeeeeeeees 34-42 37.50 
Hats, Officer’s ........ 74%-8 3.50 
a are 6%4-8 1.50 
Canvas Leggins, Pair........ 1.00 
| 28-38 .60 
Leather for officers.. 28-38 2.50 
Middy—Official khaki. 10-40 1.75 
Neckerchiefs, each ........... -40 
Colors: Green, purple, dark 
blue, light blue, khaki, pale 
Badges 
x * Life Saving Crosses 
IS Sa a ee $1.75 
ee errr 1.50 
ye 1.00 
x Proficiency Badges ......... £5 
Pins 
x Lapels—G. S.—Bronze...... $0.50 
x Tenderfoot Pins 
10K Gold (safety catch).... 3.00 
Insignia 
x Ex-Patrol Leader's Chevron. $0.20 
x Hat Insignia (for Captain’s 
BE \sadackcnnssuesaedeewas .50 
Songs 
Girl Scout Songs 
Wee DOOM cicccccivsces $0.10 
Piano Edie. ...2cccce0sss 30 
Girl Scout Song Sheet........ 04 
Lots of 10 or more........+. .03 
OP re ee ree 15 
Oh, Beautiful Country........ 05 
Flags 
(x) Troop Flags (continued) 
Price 
TEIN soos cane sans sren $1.25 
Includes: 
1 pr. Morse Code Flags Jointed 


6-ft. Staff 
1 pr. Semaphore Flags, 
web carrying case 
Single Morse Code Flag-staff, not 


Heavy 


MONE acc eee ene aeesaonese .60 
Semaphore Flags (extra), per 
SE a sin cie wicca wamidiet arid. die.e eee 5 


Size Price 
yellow, cardinal, black, and 
yellow. 
SS Beer $2.00 
Puttees, Women’s sizes....... 3.00 
RT Re on wenn’: 2.00 
Sweater—Slip-over type 34-40 6.50 
SS error re 34-40 7.50 
Waterproof Coats, sizes 10-20 7.00 
sizes 40-42 °9.00 
Waterproof Capes, sizes 10-20 7.00 
sizes 40-42. 9.00 
x Second Class Baige........ $0.15 
x * Thanks Badge 
Heavy gold plate with bar.. 3.00 
Ee | 75 
DE ND oxasndiwcacecaen 75 
Gold Filled (safety catch).. $0.75 
Te ree ee 15 
Old style plain pin......... .08 
x Lapels—G. S., for Scouts.... $0.20 
x Patrol Leader’s Chevron.... 15 
On the Trail: 
Piame GGttOG  . .506060cseces $0.60 
a ere ae 05 
Lots of 10 or more........ 02 
ES SORE re re eee -10 
eee err ere 25 


Be Prepared. Girl Guide Song 35 


(x) Troop Pennants 


Price 
Lettered with any Troop No.. $1.50 
Staffs 

1in.x 7 ft. Jointed with Spiral 
G. S. Emblem.... $6.50 
1in.x 7 ft. Jointed with Eagle. 4.90 
1in.x 7 ft. Jointed with Spear. 3.40 
G. S. Emblem—separate....... 3.60 
Eagle Emblem—separate...... 2.50 
Spear Emblem—separate ...... 1.50 
ee CN a bine nee se cacencs 2.50 


Two weeks are required to letter troop flags. 


SPECIAL NOTE—These prices are subject to change without notice. 
* Sold only on Approval of the Committee on Standards and Awards. 
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Standard Price List Continued 


Literature 
, Price 
IN TN id hoc caecec aCe: Same. Datedl Raleter, Oh vii cccccccdcaciccccccccccese 
Ce ee ND oo yo venice seu cacdecadsive 25 Patrol System for Girl Guides...............2.005 
CRE ME aeccdekpagacsiss ncdaventucaeees 7s Play (By Mrs. B. O. Edey)...........++0000eee00s 
Captain's Field Notebook ..............0.sseee0e. Sa eg terre nents 
First Aid Book— a ac ane 

NE BD pacansedccsnsscicceveveseees .50 TE AOwEM SEES... 0 cece es ceeccecccccesccescees 

ee re rer 25 EE EN Sis pis chs naw cach sdau ni wenians 
Girl Guide Book of Games.................0.00. 50  Posters— 

Health Record Books, each...........cccccccccecs 10 Girl Scout poster (large) .....+++++.+++s+00+: 
7 Girl Scomt Paster (SMG) occcccccvcccsccsess 

es depuis uswxkholwk a euae us 1.00 . 

Hand Set of 7 Child Welfare Posters ..........+04 
an book, Te 1.00 CY MS MIN Ci ccchnwaen skewecnune 

UY I SIMI oon cccanecsesssccesswses ee I I re or an oanachcawnsbhunae 

EE PI hid citndeecevessaueshes 75 BE Oe OE MED oi cc ndens das esdedeussiues 
* Introductory Training NE oP Ss a ae 15 EY eck c sa ekrdbvewadasessandan see 
Measurement Cards ............. Sy ae eee SOR re os Lroop Management Course ..........---++++++++5 
Wo Anite t Troop Register .........seeceececsceeceeeeceeces 

e -™ TCE LOBBC .. cece ecrecserescacessesessess -75 Additional Sheets 
Te Ee I NS ia odd os oacdbesccsticncaees .50 ET RIO oo, a cdg cecntecesaees 
Spirit of Girlhood, by Florence Howard. I BI 0.0'05-0844AG 56 suds een 
* Punched: for Field Notebook. ee ES OD a Wo cna kancaséescncaeeen 

Miscellaneous Equipment 
NIN oe et ae Se Seem TMD TAGRIED oon cnidscccccscccccescvercscesesi 
EE I is eric otaheee sins, ved ae acc ale an 05 ™ PE cénndcddedencuncdsueeebacasnqans 
Blankets— ee, BI, OE Bio kig osc ncn nestancssecacsanss 
B gotune Gray Coeoccrecesoccescevecesccesese 6.00 10K Gold, 3 fo De ccvcescaveveseoeseessetcace 
OS Sdthnesesvocresoessusecsecusecss 3.50 I Cee Ger ee 
Braid—%4-inch wide, yard.........-..ssssssss pa, F  Rapee annenabannnnianiet 
SE IE apie een 25 Guide, 15 ft ring for REECE 
10s—6 1 to set—dowen sets.......ccceeeeeeees 2.75 . - - paals 

RII ce occ ccaxaeehussicasons 2.25 Serge, O. D., 54 in. wide, per VATA... 1. ss eeesees 
GE, PY, civncviveciccsndbonnmensucs 2.75 Sewing Kit, Tim Case .......0:seeeceeseeeeeeeees 

DN aren ekew aicns ead nena eawenaneuh 1.50 Aluminum Case ......cseseeseceeserceeecess 
a Senay oe SORSRERS C0 ees0 erin bseeueeesesees I conn scenintidetanccsaverisces 

OC) Ce UY) See 1.50 : Wool, si I at a ie 
oe eR | errr rr 1.25 a: Bade es oe Kat NA PLL IS 

lodine Antiseptic Pen, extra...............45: 50g w h 
ON EE Ba ia davnxéa<edacnsrcensdinnies BE Se ee eetetsecsiterasccenessssesessensesune 
~~ “°F eee 1.35  Tramsfer Seals, 2 for ........+sseeeeeeeseereeees 

EE stb cu en kvinscaseessapeneenewanenie Ce We Bs GO oni da cbicwincsveepacndeenne 
Handkerchiefs— DY ME oo 55d sna ecdccapnnenesdsee an 

With Girl Scout emblem: —— yom soa 

: Ong Coat UNtforM. 2... eccccccsccccvceece 
ae 1 Long Coat Pattern 
I 8, ce etna ome eee 2.75 1 Pair Lapels Give pattern 
aE ade RS Ra 1.50 « Spool of Thread size 

Shoulder Protection Straps, per pair.......... 25 ' Set of Buttons 
x Khaki, Official Scout, 36 in. wide..........+++- 35 ee SD. bis vvkinseccccnndeoneness 

Heavy, for Officers, 28 in. wide............. 55 1 Short Coat Pattern 
I NG. © kn dacierances sasicscesseesecnuneten 1.50 1 Skirt Pattern , 

Ne a aa AP I cea on Li Car ate 1.00 1 Pair Lapels Give pattern 
Mess Kit, No. 1 Aluminum, 6 pieces...........+++ 3.50 1 Spool of Thread saned 
Mirror—Usbreakable ......ccccccccccsccccsccece 25 1 Set of Buttons 
Patterns— No make-up sets for middies and bloomers 

Coat, Skirt or Bloomers, 10-42 ........0+++++5 Me EE Sst nei die suc ndcahdabscaceseeaaniiasees 

WOrFOTR Dale BAED ncn vice cvscscneseseceses MS Writ Woatth, Radiakite .:.... .cccccccccccecscss 


Important Instructions for Ordering Equipment 
Scout equipment can be sold only upon written approval of a registered Captain. 


Cash must accompany all orders. 
Girl Scouts, Inc. 


Girl Scout buttons, patterns and coat lapels are sold only when official khaki is purchased from National Head- 


quarters. 


Hats are not returnable. See order blank for size. 


4. Authorized department stores cannot sell any of the items marked with an x. 
5. 


Mail all Orders to 
Girl Scout National Supply Department 


189 Lexington Avenue, New York City 


All checks, drafts, or money orders should be made payable to the order of 





































































“Please let us have one of the competi- 
tion posters for the Editor’s Trail page,” 
we begged Miss Alice Waller who is, as 
you know, Business Manager of THE 
AMERICAN GIRL but who also plans just 
where all the illustrations shall be in our 
magazine, each month. 

<> 

“Indeed you may,” replied Miss Wal- 
ler. “This one of the Girl Scout and 
Uncle Sam is just right for February.” 

<> 

We wished to have something espe- 
cially scouty (as Kate Douglas Wiggin 
would say) in that heading because we 
are thinking such scouty thoughts, these 
days. About our new National Head- 
quarters, you know. 

<> 

New National Headquarters for the 
Girl Scouts? Yes, next summer when 
you write to us you will be using another 
address and when you come to see us, it 
will no longer be at 189 Lexington 
Avenue. 

<> 

Are you wondering why we should 
have new National Headquarters? 

<> 

The answer is such a long one that we 
scarcely know where to start. One very 
important reason for having them is the 
girls and the girls and the girls who wish 
to become Girl Scouts and who write let- 
ters and letters and letters asking us how 
they may do so. 

<> 

So, of course, at our Headquarters 
there must be plenty of people who know 
all about Scouting to read those many let- 
ters and send the girls and their Captains- 
to-be other letters and booklets and every- 
thing which will help them to start. 

<> 

But another reason just as important 
is the girls and the girls and the girls 
who are already Girl Scouts and who 
(with their Captains) write letters and 
letters and letters asking for new ideas 
and plans for their troops. 

> ‘ 

And, of course, the more Girl Scouts 
there are and the more letters there are, 
the more people there must be to read 
those letters and to pass along to those 
girls and their Captains the new ideas 
and plans which they wish to have. 

<> 

All of which reasons, added together, 
make the total reason why our National 
Board has found a new National Head- 
quarters for us all. 

<> 

And because the Board knew that every 

Girl Scout would wish to have a share 


Along the Editor’s Trail 


in actually buying her own Headquarters, 
and to feel that she, herself (you, your- 
self) had helped pay for a building in 
New York City, Mrs. Edey thought of 
Troop Bricks. 

<> 

And if you will turn to page 17, guick- 

ly, and take ten cents to your Captain 
quickly, perhaps your troop will be the 
first one in your state to send in a Troop 
Brick and so be the one to be placed upon 
the honor page of the book which is to 
hold all the names of all the troops who 
buy Troop Bricks. 

> 


But for all that we are thinking of our 
new National Headquarters and our Troop 
Bricks, we are remembering, too, that in 
February we honor the birthdays of those 
two great Americans, George Washing- 
ton and Abraham Lincoln. 

<> 


The beautiful statue of Abraham Lin- 
coln which we have reproduced upon page 
four stands in Newark, New Jersey. 
Those of you who live in that part of the 
country have seen, perhaps, the little chil- 
dren who love to play about it, even 
climbing up into the lap of the great 
bronze figure. 


As we, too, have watched these chil- 
dren, so happy and unafraid, we have 
known their friendliness has come be- 
cause the sculptor, Gutzon Borglum, has 
portrayed in that silent face the sympathy 
and understanding which was Abraham 


Lincoln’s. 
<> 


And when we read Lincoln’s inaugural 
address, part of which we have given 








This month, we honor 
Betry Tonks, 
of East Orange, N. J. 

who sent in more subscriptions 

than any other Girl Scout 
Troop 5, East Orange, N. J. 
Troop 11, East Orange, N. J. 
Troop 14, Montclair, N. J. 
Troop 19, Indianapolis, Ind. 


who are our 100% 
Troops for the month 


and 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 


who sent in more subscrip- 
tions than any other city 
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you with the picture of the statue, it 
seems as though he were speaking those 
words directly to us, after the Great War. 
Indeed, these words of Abraham Lincoln’s 
might have been for the Girl Scouts them- 
selves, pledged as we are to the service 
of our country and to the fellowship and 
peace of the whole world. 
<> 
Peace and understanding—those ideals 
of Abraham Lincoln—how will they 
come, at last, to the world? They will 
come as peace and understanding come to 
all of us in our troops. 
> 
It is not always easy, in these troop 
meetings of ours for us to work together 
happily. Especially when other girls 
wish to do something which we feel per- 
fectly certain is mot the thing to do, when 
they wish to hike to a certain place which 
we don’t like or give a play which we 
don’t think the least bit interesting. 
> 
And next thing we know, because we 
disagree, it doesn’t seem as though our 
troops could possibly go on, with every- 
body happy. But what shall we do about 
it? 


<> 
Another great man, Woodrow Wilson, 
once said, “Open covenants, openly ar- 
rived at.” Which, in a troop meeting, 
means that we shall all talk very frankly 
together about what each of us thinks 
should be done. 
<> 
And if, after we have done so, we still 
disagree, what then? ‘Then is the time 
for us to remember (as we have been re- 
membering all the time, if we are true 
Girl Scouts) that our greatest wish of all 
is that our troop shall be a splendid one. 
<> 
Compared with that, our own little 
wish to hike to a certain place or to give 
a certain play doesn’t seem so important, 
does it? 
<> 
Especially when, most of the time, we 
really do want to be doing what the other 
girls wish for, too. 
<> 
It seems to us that peace for all the 
world will come in much that way: when 
nations shall meet together frankly and 
openly, with a greater thing in their 
hearts than what each will “get out of it” 
(the very words we have heard girls say 
sometimes). 
<> 
And so all of us may prove in our 
Scout way, that Abraham Lincoln’s dream 
for peace and love everywhere upon this 
earth was not an impossible one. 
















































Here is an Easy Way to Make Money 


for Your Troop 
Sell the Famous Mason, Peter’s and Nestle’s Bars | 











A Fine, Rich and Satisfactory Milk Chocolate Fresh Cocoanut, Vanilla and Bitter Sweet Chocolate 


You Need No Capital to Start — We Allow You 30 Days Credit 


All we ask is the names of two references. Order should These are the assortments to choose from: 


be in the name of the captain. Cost to You 

Everybody likes candy. Friends and families of your No. of Boxes Selling Price Exp. prepaid Profit 
troop would rather buy from you than from a store, 1—50 $60.00 a ¥ 
for your candy will be fresh from the factory. Your girls 2—25 $30.00 $20.00 $10.00 
can get their trade merely by asking for it and in this way 3—12 $14.40 $10.00 $ 4-40 


they can build up a business that will 
bring in big profit for the troop fund. 

When the case of candy reaches you (by 
express prepaid)—we suggest that you 
gather your troop together and work out 


The order blank below gives the list 
of 5c and 10c sellers. Mark carefully 
the assortment you desire and mai! order 
(without any money) to us today. The 
sooner you get started the quicker you 


together the details of selling it. : —< a will be making money. If there is any 
Thousands of churches, schools and \ Y ¢ - question you would like to ask before 
societies have made big profits by sell- A > .. {ILK- HOCOLATE ordering, write us and we will give you 


ing our candy. You can do the same. our personal attention. 


BYLUND BROTHERS, INC., Woolworth Bldg., New York City 
CONFECTIONERS TO CHURCHES, SCHOOLS AND SOCIETIES 


ORDER BLANK 
BYLUND BROTHERS, Woolworth Bldg., New York City. 
Dear Sir: 


Please send to me, express prepaid by Bylund Brothers, Inc., the assortment that I have marked. I agree to 
pay for this candy as soon as it is sold and not later than 30 days after its arrival. 








“Selling No. Pieces 











Boxes Description of Candy Price in a Bex 
iieeneaeaaau 1—ignke—Freogh Cocoamut covered with ChROGOIREE  .ccccccccccccscccccccccccccccccccsececes 5c 24 
PE Ae 2—Mason Mints—Feppermint Cream Pattie covered with Chocolate...................0045 5e 24 
riicnaowae 38—Golden Fleece—Caramel, Fresh Cocoanut covered with Milk Chocolate.................. 5e 24 
ienthweeen 4—Tores—Toasted Peanuts covered with Milk Chocolate ............. ccc cece ececcvuetees de 24 
ESE as 5—Honey Bunch—Cocoanut, Raisins, Bran, Honey & Milk Chocolate..................0000. 5c 24 
Ree 6é—iKhufu—Cocoanut Cream covered with Chocolate .....cccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccecce 5e 24 
ne Ccaedaaew 7—Cherry Bomb—Crushed Cherries & Cream covered with Milk Chocolate...............+.. be 24 
(saaveceanas 8—Mason Wints—Wintergreen Cream Pattie covered with Chocolate...................005- 5e 24 

pone 9—Almond Nougat—Almond & Nougat covered with Milk Chocolate....................06.. 5c 24 
cansi ...10—Almond Parfait—Caramel & Marshmallow covered with Milk Chocolate................. 5e 24 
i cibadremeideeare 11—Black Crow—Box of Candy Drops with Licorice Flavor ...............cceceeeecceeecees de 24 
seeeeeneonel 12—Ban-Anna—Bananna Paste & Cream covered with Milk Chocolate.................4005. 5e 24 
ee oe 13—Masonilla—Marshmellow covered with Milk Chocolate ...........cc cee ceccccccerececeeee 5e 24 
ccieneekinens 14—Trumps—Pineapple Jelly & Marshmallow covered with Milk Chocolate de 24 
eeeease 15—Trumps—Pineapple Jelly & Marshmellow covered with Sweet Milk Chocolate......... de 24 
agp waalalabaakh 16—Nestie’s Almond Bar—Toasted Almonds and Sweet Milk “hocolate................506. 5e 24 
eee eer ST cet beditoee aden basen eee OPENS OSKROORSS €0094000864640R0008 5c 24 
eee suaatectne a a oc Rie CEk eS Sb aeDOER GALA nWHS STAC ONDE e PASN ESR OpE NSS OSES 5c 24 
‘nwewnieeean 19—-Nestie’s Mitk Checelate (in Glassine Faper Bas) «on... .ccccccccccccccccccccccseccces 5e 24 
cekecanitn aan Sh. eines Mime Bar Ge GROG PO TRAE) occ cccvcccccccccccccccesescceccecvessesess 5e 24 
 tcmlacighnanenae eS cane ee eb behhe 606th SOS al wae 60bedsseSieds Sapdeeene se henne 10 12 
eral EOI OPP T TCE TTT CT ES COT TEE TT TET TTT OT ero re 10¢ 12 
inde some men a a tie eb OMA RODAT ERRORS ONG Oe REAR ASe Ree eeee 10¢ 12 
—eneneewuns i Ce, Cc ccceeecsederenasats 00066b605.009506008 66000600006 SEReeESeenenSaSe 10¢ 12 


Total Price To You Express Prepaid is 80c a Box. Make Your Own Selection. 





References— 
0 ere ne Pare 2 eee ye mo ee 2 ues <e nee: - SE. 4 cn wenekwee a mere jake wns 


PE CC cxdasad in cowbe reece seeesetaesibeenbonean Address ......... TG iudadntelntes kia keen eek 


Signature of Captain.............ceceeccececccscens Agibavenaeenedewernas on caus oebeevepaceveauseusaas 









































Short Coat Suit Long Coat 


: a : _— ‘ 
T ri . < ‘ nt 7 » i oa a —_— i. a. j 
style imclai To! Yout ] FOOp: 


The long coat or the short coat suit? Whichever style 
you desire can be had direct from National Headquar- 
ters. Get into uniform. Be trim and neat in your ap- 
pearance at troop meetings, parades, and all activities 
where Girl Scouts turn out in a body. Order by size, 
and be sure to specify the official style for your troop. 
And order a hat and neckerchief, too, to make the uni- 
form complete. 


Long coat dress Size 10 to 18 
Size 38 to 42 
Short coat suit Size 10 to 18 
Size 38 to 42 
Size 6% to 8 


Neckerchief (for colors see price list) 


NATIONAL SUPPLY DEPART 
GIRL SCOUTS, INC. 
189 LEXINGTON AVE. NEW YORK CITY 




















